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THRE BLUE RIBBONITES 


CAPTAIN GILES LODER, THE OWNER, AND MR. P. GILPIN, THE TRAINER OF 
SPION KOP, THE WINNER OF THE DERBY 


This year’s Derby has raised more speculation than almost any race in the history of the great event, for 
everyone had a different winner. Gilpin, the trainer of Spion Kop and Sarchedon, in spite of the much- 
advertised trial, was not certain, and both were well backed 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 

EAREST,—June seems to have come in with a 

perfectly good rush, and brought a lot of little 

things with it, from tuppenny postage and the 

resumption of Parliament after the Whitsun 

recess to the enthronement of the Archbishop of Wales and 

the Derby. Rather tactless, I thought, to choose the first day 

of the Epsom meeting for our poor overworked M.P.’s to come 
back after their well-earned ten days’ rest. 
* * * 


‘The Chelsea Flower: Show was the first event, so to speak. 
Extraordinary to me that, with the heavenly things there 
are to be seen there in the way of flowers, nobody has yet made 
it their business to make the show itself more attractive. 
Awfully unpleasant, I think, it is to wander down that central 
path, mostly dust with a, few loose stones thrown in, so that 
after about five minutes of it you look as if you wanted a good 
brush, to say nothing of being thoroughly footsore as well. 


* * * 


hen, unless the temperature is about ten degrees below zero— 
which you hardly expect, you know, even in England, in 
June—the chances are that you will get grilled in those 
monstrous teuts long before you’ve had a chance of seeing 
half the flowers. And those dreadful arrangements for tea! 
Couldn’t somebody come forward with a few hints as to how it 
might be done ? 
* * 
owever, most of us, darling, put up with all these discomforts 
without a word on 
account of the divine 
flowers that we saw 
there. The formal 
gardens, I think, are . | 
always rather disap- 
pointing, for the urfor- 
tunate things are planted 
overnight, and always 
look a wee bit tired, 
even on the first day. 
But the rhododendrons 
and azaleas and carna- 
tions and sweet peas, 
and, almost most won- 
derful of all, the orchids! 
They make me feel I 
would like to be smo- 
thered in them, on the 
same principle as the 
historic Duke of Clarence 
and his butt of malm- 
sey wine. Curious, isn’t 
it, that that’s the one 
and only bit of history 
that most of us remem- | eae 
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in the rhododendron line as the Pink Pearl and Lady 
Clementina Mitford, which is called after the mother of 
the present Lord Redesdale. Then those glorious flame 
and white odontoglossums (I believe that’s the right 
word), and the masses of carnations of every kind and 
colour. Of the sweet peas, I think the ones that pleased me 
most were the flamy pink John Porter and the marvellous wine- 
coloured Bacchus, which has the most wonderful scent of any 
of them. 
* * * 


Before going to the flower show I looked in for a few minutes 
at the National Portrait Society’s Private View. The show 
is at Agnew’s this time—-rather a change after the Grosvenor 
Gallery. It’s an interesting little exhibition, though it’s much 
smaller than it used to be, for it’s limited now to members 
only. : 
* * yet 


"The first thing is a fascinating pencil drawing by Orpen of 

Lady Carnarvon’s girl, Lady Evelyn Herbert. Just a 
little elfin face with a shock of curly hair, and the head set on 
a long neck. McEvoy has two portraits, both children, one of 
them being F. E.’s younger daughter, Pamela. (The other girl, 
I learn, is just back from school abroad, by the way.) I couldn’t 
quite “get” either of Augustus John’s two portraits—‘‘ The 
Green Ribbon” and “ Eileen ’’—but I suppose they must be 
very wonderful. I liked Gerald Kelly’s picture of the Spanish 
Girls—both the same model, I should imagine. 


* * 


I managed to look in, 

too, at the Chinese 
show at the Grafton 
Galleries. There are 
some marvellous things 
by the Russian artist, 
Alexandre Iacovleff, who 
has lived for years in 
China. You could hardly 
believe that all his things 
were the work of one 
man. The two I liked 
best were Hsou-San, a 
fascinating little Chinese 
actress dressed in scar- 
let, and the head of a 
Chinese woman, which 
reminded me just a little 
of one of our much- 
paragraphed young 
women over here, I 
‘wonder if you: will see 
it too! 

* * 


Se hihi 


ene | Soar epee 
* * 


COMTESSE HENRI BAILLET DE LATOUR 


o pick out just a few, 
though, I don’t 
think I’ve ever seen 
anything so wonderful 


well known in English society. 


The Comtesse Henri Baillet de Latour, who is seen with her daughter, is 

She is a great friend of the Duchess of 

Portland, and during the war spent much of her time at Welbeck Abbey. 
Her husband belongs to an oid Belgian family 


Spheaight at alking of young 

women reminds 
me that a good many 
of them are being mar- 
ried, and more are 


beginning to get engaged. 
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LADY HAMILTON OF DALZELL 


LORD AND 


An Epsom snapshot on Derby Day. The attendance was a 
record one and the weather irreproachable. Lord Hamilton of 
Dalzell was formerly in the Scots Guards 


Sonia Keppel’s announcement of hers with the young Ashcombe 
boy is one of them. His three elder brothers were killed in the 
war. Seemed quite sudden, didn’t it? What a pretty girl she 
is! I saw her at Claridge’s the other day lunching with her 
beautiful mother. Marvellous improvements they’ve been 
making there, by the way—lounge and drawing-rooms all re- 
painted, and the most attractive new colour schemes in all 
the upstair rooms as well. In fact, Claridge’s has made a real 
breakaway from that rather over-decorous atmosphere which 
made someone say they always felt as if there must be a duke 
lying dead upstairs! 

* * % 


“LT here was quite an excitement, too, outside, for riding up 
Davies Street on a lovely chestnut in a complete jockey’s 
turn-out—white and yellow quartered, and the cap half black 
and half yellow, and, mark you, wearing a small black mask 
over the eyes—was a most attractive-looking, slim, fair-haired 
girl. I can’t imagine who she is, but it’s a good stunt in 
any case. 
(V[ 2rvellous party that was, the Lady Cunard’s the other 
afternoon, but then I suppose that, given the right kind 
of personality and, of course, the wherewithal, it’s as easy to 
give musical parties in Carlton House Terrace as it is to hunt 
in Leicestershire. Everybody was there, of course; no one 
would have missed it, even if it had been a better day than it 
actually was. There was Lady Lytton—always rather inclined 
to be artistic—Mrs. Asquith—always in the front of le mouve- 
ment—with her daughter, Princess Bibesco, Lady Massereene, 
and the attractive little Duchesa di Sangro. 


* * * 


Prince Youssoupoff was trying to put in a little good work for 

the Blue Ball, which had to be put off because of the 
illness of Mr. Hwfa Williams. Bad luck—wasn’t it?—and I 
suppose that they will be cancelling the next meeting at Sandown 
for the same reason! Crool ’ard, I call it. 


* * * 
] wonder really, though, if it ever will be possible to get a 


salon over here anything like the selon as they understand 
and understood it in Paris. I’m afraid, you know, that the 
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pessimists are right to a certain extent, for there are a good 
many things against its being a success. I hate to say it, but 
the English—and men especially—have rather prided them- 
selves up till now on knowing nothing about art and artistic 
things. The consequence is it’s rather a sudden plunge, and 
they’re likely to get out of their depth. The chosen few, of 
course, know a little about everything, but it’s rather super- 
ficial knowledge, my dear, and I’m not quite sure that any of us 
have got anything like the Gallic wit and esprit to cover up all 


these things. 
* * * 


Another thing is that discussions are a tremendously important 

part of these réuwnions in Paris, and so you are likely 
to get rather floored if you don’t really happen to know much 
of what you are talking about. And then, of course, discussion 
means differences of opinion, and you know how for years 
tactful hostesses have always changed the conversation on these 
occasions, because somebody. was sure to—well, get hot and 
angry. 

* * * 

Still, it looks to me as if Lord Lathom is going to try and run 

Lady Cunard as close as he can in his attempt to revive 
something like the salon in England. I expect the odds will be 
rather on her to begin with, for of course she’s got much more 
experience and a very much bigger house, which are both 
tremendously important factors, you know. Still, I think he will 
collect all the talented younger generation as it comes along, so 
there’s no knowing what will happen in about five years’ time. 
For instance, I saw that he’d got the marvellous—and, my dear, 
most attractive—young Jascha Heifetz in his box at Covent 
Garden when they gave Louise the other night. 


* * * 


good performance as far as the principals were concerned— 

it’s quite one of Edvina’s best things, I think—and Coates 

had a wonderful ovation. He seems to be the absolute 
“Darling of the Gods” just now, for they aren’t content with 
gazing upon him all during the performance, but insist upon 
his taking the curtain after each act before he’s had a chance of 
tidying up a little after his strenuous work. He does take it out of 
himself, you know—in fact, it’s rather surprising that his shadow 
(Continued on p, 316) 


LORD AND LADY ILCHESTER 


Another Derby Day snapshot. Lord Ilchester was in the Cold- 

stream, but has now gone to the Reserve of Officers. Lady 

Iichester was formerly Lady Helen Vane-Tempest-Stewazt, and 
is a daughter of Lord Londonderry 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


AT THE CZECHO-SLOVAK MATINEE 


Lady joan Wentworth-Fitzwilliam, Lady Margaret Sackville, 

Hon. Mrs. Houstoun, Lady Chesham, and Lady Carnwath 

assisted at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre last week at the matinée 
in aid of the Czecho-Slovak babies fund 


so to speak, never grows les& I think he’s marvellous, of 
course, but I do think he ought to wear some different kind of 
cuffs, for they make the most awful noise when he shoots his 
arms out suddenly. Really disturbing if you are sitting close. 


* * * 


A pretty full house, with many of the habitués. Lady Cunard, 

of course, is more or less a certain starter for first per- 
formances, and then there was Lady Massereene looking most 
attractive in one of the lower tier boxes. She was wearing a 
kind of Roman wreath which suited her enormously. Pedro 
de Zuluita, wearing a large white buttonhole, was in the very 
front row with a friend, and there was a good deal of excitement, 
I thought, about a red rose, but of course I may have been 
wrong. Lady Tredegar brought little Megan Lloyd George 
with her, and Mrs. Lewis came with her husband and her 
daughter, Lady Ursula Grosvenor, who looks quite charming, I 
think. She is being taken pretty thoroughly to the opera asa 
start, isn’t she? 

* * * 


Rather surprising, really, as I got most awfully sat upon the 

other day for saying I liked Wagner, and told that I was 
really banale for just beginning to say that I had enjoyed 
Louise. Better be buried than be banale, my dear, so I’m 
telling you this just to guide you in your conversations. So 
important, you know, to say just the right thing, which changes, 
of course, from week to week. Anything modern that really 
gets there is pretty safe, but you must beware of the hundreds 
of imitations that don’t. 


* * ae 


Waener is far too long and has no sense of humour. That 

I’m willing to admit, but entre nous it doesn’t prevent 
me from liking what I do like about him. Stravinsky, however, 
is safe, and coming on enormously, I’m told, since he went to 
Rome, and one of the very biggest of the new ones is Darius 
Milhaud, the young French composer, who is over in London 
now. I met him the other day and found him a most enchanting 
young man, and full of brains, I should imagine. He never goes 


to hear music if he can possibly help it, nor does he encourage — 


any kind of discussion on the subject, and, what I think is very 
sound, he thinks that there has been a great deal too much 
outside influence on the music of the countries. 


* * * 


H e was speaking of France, of course; perhaps that’s one of 

the chief reasons he doesn’t like Wagner. Then the 
Russian influence has been pretty strong lately, and he wants 
the music of France to develop along its own lines from inside. 
I don’t suppose the case of France is half as bad as our own, 


though. Makes me rather wonder if our not having very much 
music of our very own is because it’s been crushed by all the 
outside influence or because it isn’t there! 
* * * 
ARS go back to Milhaud, though. He is the composer, you 
know, of that marvellous ballet, Le Beut sur le Toit, 
that had such a success in Paris a month or two ago. The 
roof sounds a most unsuitable place for the bauf to be, either 
as beef or as bull, but I’m told it’s awfully clever and the music 
enchanting. What’s more, I believe there’s every chance that 
Hugo Rumbold will produce it in London next month. So, if 
he has to do with it, it’s sure to be as well done as it possibly 
can be, and lose nothing of its charm by being brought over 
here. 
* * * 
[ve wandered away hopelessly, though, from what I wanted to 
talk about first of all—the Derby. What a sight and 
what a heavenly day; and though I didn’t see as much as I 
might of the race itself, I wouldn’t have missed it for worlds. 
Quite the best way to go is to motor down for the one event 
and come back directly after—you miss nearly all the crowds 
like that. It ought to cure us once and for all of backing the 
favourite. Personally I never was very keen on him, and would 
always rather take my chance of a long-priced outsider. I’m 
sorry my dream didn’t exactly work, though, as a matter of fact, 
they were the two last horses; which, perhaps, proves the theory 
of “ contrarys.” Is it “y,” or “ie?” 
* * cS) 
A pretty strenuous day it was for one, as, of course, we had to 
wind it up properly by dining and dancing at the-Savoy, 
and sampling the new cocktail king they’ve just imported there. 
Two ball-rooms and two bands, and a marvellous amount of 
people—Lord and Lady Louth, she trailing with red roses; 
Ethel Levey, with her husband; Captain Frank Bellville, and 
Mrs. Underdown, looking perfectly charming in pink. 
* * * 
I suppose everyone will be going to the Horse and Polo Pony 
Show at Ranelagh to-day. It’s really very clever of them 
to have fixed the date so as to catch all the horses on their way 
to the Richmond Show, which begins to-morrow. Pretty 
horsey we are altogether, with the big one at Olympia next 
week. All my love to you, dearest,—Your EVELYN. 


AVE 

—— 
In to-morrow's ‘“Eve” Mrs. Lambert Chambers commences the 
sertes of articles she is writing for ‘‘ Eve,'’ the wonderful new 


paper. She discusses the rising generation of lady players—one 

or two in particular—the dearth of exceptional talent, and the 

reasons for it. Mrs. Chambers’ article ts but one feature of this 
most beautiful weekly broduction. : 


WELL-KNOWN PROGRAMME-SELLERS 


Left to right are seen Lady Beryl Giltert, Mrs. Niel Guthrie, 

and Mrs. Robertson, who sold programmes at the Czecho- 

Slovak matinée in aid of the fund for destitute babies from 
Czecho-Slovakia 
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AT EPSOM ON DERBY DAY. 


LADY SEFTON AND LORD 
MOLYNEUX 


Lord Molyneux is Lord and Lady Sefton’s 

only son, and is a subaltern in the Blues. 

Lord Sefton used to be in the 2nd Life 

Guards, and is a well-known personality on 
the turf 


LORD D’ABERNON AND THE 
COUNTESS OF DERBY 


Lord D’Abernon is a well-known owner of 

racehorses and a great advocate of turf reform. 

Lord Derby’s Archaic ran second for the 
Derby, and is fancied for the Leger 


BRIG.-GENERAL SIR HILL CHILD 
AND LADY MAUREEN STEWART 


Sir Hill Child, who is M.P. for the Stone 
Division, commanded the 23lst Brigade, 
R.F.A., in France. Lady Maureen Stewart 
is the eldest daughter of Lord Londonderry, 
Under Secretary of State for Air 


LORD LONDONDERRY AND MISS 
CHAPLIN 


Lord Londonderry married the el er of 

Lord Chaplin’s two daughters, and is here 

seen with the Hon. Florence Chaplin in 
the paddock on Derby Day 
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LADY MILBANKE AND LIEUT.-COL. 
THE HON. J. D. Y. BINGHAM 


Lady Milbanke is the widow of the late Sir 

John Milbanke, V.C., killed in Gallipoli. 

Her fiancé, Colonel Bingham, is in the 15th 

Hussars, and commanded tanks in the latter 
part of the war 


LADY WOLVERTON AND LORD 
VALENTIA 


Lady Wolverton is a sister of Lord Dudley, 

and was for some time a personal attendant 

of Queen Victoria. Lord Valentia is a lord- 
in-waiting to the King 
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THE WHITE’S CLUB GOLF HANDICAP 


THE HON. E. G. KNOLLYS CAPTAIN DEREK SAVILLE MR. S. MURE FURGUSSON 
Who was one of the starters for White’s Captain Derek Saville went well in the Mr. Mure Furgusson, who is a celebrity 
Club Golf Handicap, is the eldest son and preliminary rounds, which were played in the golfing world, is a plus 4 man and 
heir of Lord Knollys, and served in the over eighteen holes. The final, on May 31, an ex-holder of the Amateur Open 

R.A.F. during the war was a thirty-six hole contest Championship 


SIR ERIC HAMBRO MRS. LE ROY BURNHAM CAPTAIN THE HON. PERCY 
b f : : THELLUSSON 
Sir Eric Hambro’s handicap is plus 3, and he Who was a spectator, is the wife $8 
did well in the tournament up to apoint. When of Major Le Roy Burnham, who Is the eldest son of Lord Rendlesham and a 
not golfing Sir Eric is a railway magnate was scratch man in the handicap keen patron of the ‘‘ Royal and Antient”’ 


White's Club Golf Handicap was played at Prince’s Club, Sandwich, on May 29, 30, and 31, and resulted in a win for Major Lambert by 5 up and 
4 to play, the runner-up having been E 


ord Robert Innes-Ker. Major Lambert was 5 up at the eighteenth hole in the final, which was played over a 
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HELD SUCCESSFULLY AT SANDWICH. 


A GROUP OF WELL-KNOWN “STARTERS” LORD ROBERT INNES-KER AND 


; ; A : MRS. LIONEL TENNYSON 
The names, reading from left to right, are: Major the Hon. Lionel Tennyson, z 


Mr. H. C. B. Underdown, Colonel C. Heseltine, and Mr. Maldwin Drummond, who Lord Robert Innes-Ker put up a good fight 
were all competing. Major Lionel Tennyson’s best game, of course, is cricket, as in the final with Major Lambert, who eventu- 
he is captain of Hampshire ally won by 5 and 4 


ANOTHER GROUP LIEUT.-COLONEL THE HON. C. J. COVENTRY AND 
MAJOR C. WARD JACKSON, M.P. 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Mr. Nigel 
Furgusson, Colonel J. Moore-Brabazon, M.P., and Major Le Colonel Coventry was a prisoner in Turkish hands after the Gallipoli 
Roy Burnham, who was the scratch player in the handicap campaign, and is Lord Coventry’s second son 


thirty-six-hole course, the other rounds having been only eighteen holes. There were fifty-three entries, and a very fine contest was witnessed all through. 
Major Le Roy Burnham was the scratch man in the handicap, and went well for a bit. : 
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MRS. D’ARCY’S PRIVATE STAND AT EPSOM 


An excellent snapshot of Mrs. D’Arcy’s private stand, which is one of the best 
Seeing the Derby in comfort is a thing to which 
Mrs. D’Arcy, the hospitable hostess of this occasion, 


points of vantage on the course. 


many aspire but few achieve. 
is the wife of Mr. W. K. D’Arcy 


HEN I own a Derby colt I am going to have a cinema 
\ X ] operator down to make a very moving picture of the trial, 
also a gramophone merchant to record how much snuff he 
is likely to have been able to blow off a sixpence after he 
has pulled up, also a dictaphone into which I shall speak my replies 
to the press interviewers, plus a weighing machine with a committee 
to see what the boys riding in the gallop scaled when they came in. 
That is the way I shall do it. None of your press snapshots for me. 
One ought to go the entire animal or nothing; be really ‘‘ matey,’’ 
or have an M.-G. detachment ready to slaughter any tout, or touts, 
who may be so foolish as to come within range. 
* * * 
| think that that photograph of Sarchedon beating Paragon and 
Comrade, with Spion Kop in the hazy distance, well beaten, is 
one of the most interesting pictures I have ever seen. Both these 
colts starting in separate interests there was naturally no obligation 
to declare, and Gilpin made no secret about his expecting Spion Kop to 
run forward. About three weeks ago, writing in these notes, I quoted 
the words of the immortal Mr. Geordie Gallon of ‘‘Ask Mamma,” who, 
upon the occasion of that great match between Jean Rougier (Jack 
Rogers) and Cuddy Flintoff told Sir Moses Mainchance that ‘he 
wor tied to know summat boot it Frenchman,” and I said that Mr. 
Gilpin had a tremendously useful information bureau through the 
medium of Paragon. The only trouble was that I was not like 
Geordie Gallon, and I believed that photograph, thinking that I could 
tell from it whether a horse had a good hold of his bit at the finish 
or not! As has been remarked, Spion Kop was too far away in that 
picture for any fellow to be able to say how he was going. In my 
previous note, commenting upon a statement in the sporting press 
to the effect that Gilpin had tried his three-year-olds at level weights, 
I ventured to differ. It is now, of course, quite obvious that he did 
not do anything so foolish. Why should he? But how useful it 
would be to know at what weights they were, and how much weight 
Spion Kop had in that gallop. 
* * * 
[2 that memorable Clarehaven Lodge trial, Sarchedon won by 
one-and-a-half lengths easily from Paragon, who was at least 
two lengths in front of Comrade. Spion Kop was probably double 
that distance away, fourth. In the Derby Spion Kop was two lengths 
in front of Archaic, who was one-and-a-half lengths in front of 
Orpheus, and Sarchedon was fourth; so now then, you amateur 
handicappers, work out what the weights probably were in the trial ! 
It is rather an interesting proposition. 
* * * 
N evertheless, and disappointed as some of us are at not having 
been able to back a winner, one is very glad to be able to 
congratulate Major Giles Loder upon repeating the family success of 
1906, when Spearmint won the Derby for his uncle, the late Major 
Eustace Loder, who, as it is hardly necessary to add, was also the 
owner of one of the two greatest mares of a century, Pretty Polly, 
the other one, of course, being Sceptre. Pretty Polly won the One 
Thousand and Oaks and the Leger in 1904, St. Amant winning the 
other two classics of that year for Mr. Leopold de Rothschild. Of 
course, if we had gone entirely on public form, and closed our ears to 
all these reports of private trials, we ought to have been wary of Spion 
Kop, because he was the only colt in the race who had won over the 
Derby distance. But that performance at Kempton, when heran away 
with the one-and-half mile Spelthorne Plate, looked so doubtful, for 
bar, perhaps, Camaralzaman, he had nothing behind him of any 
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PICTURES IN 
THE FIRE 


By **Sabretache.” , 


pretensions at all. We all said after that, of course, 
that they will all gallop fast past trees, and we de- 
clined to consider the chances of this colt by Spear- 
mint. It was our funeral, no one else’s! We ought 
not to have disregarded a public gallop in favour 
of a private one; but then, if we always did what 
we ought to do, what a perishingly dull place this 
world would be. 
* * * 

Syne writing a note upon what had happened with 

regard to the appeal made in these notes for 
Lord Haig’s Officers Association Fund, Messrs. Lad- 
broke and Co. sent me a ticket in a very well-known 
Derby sweep run in Calcutta for the benefit of the 
fund, also one in the Bucks Club Selling Sweep on 
the Derby. The Calcutta Derby Sweep is, I believe, 
worth about £70,000 to the winner, and the gene- 
rosity of Messrs. Ladbroke will therefore be appre- 
ciated. We may not know for some time yet who 
is the fortunate drawer of the winner, but, win or 
lose, there are not a lot of people who will give away 
a chance of winning a nice little bet like that. Iam 
authorised to tender Messrs. Ladbroke the best 
thanks of the organiser of the fund for their splendid 
support. Three other bets for the fund were also 
made at the last moment by “‘R.C.,” initials which conceal the 
identity of the manager of one of the most popular light operatic 
organisations in the world. The bets were £5 to nothing Tetratema, 
£5 to nothing Sarchedon, and £5 to nothing Spion Kop. The Fund 
is a bit up over the last-named. 

* * * 

Si Herbert Brown, who is the hon. secretary of the appeal com- 

mittee of the Officers Association, in reply to a letter about 
something I had in the back of my mind for raising the wind, wrote 
me on May 27 :— 

“Replying to your second paragraph we will certainly let you 
know at once of any communication which may come direct to us 
instead of to you, and we have also asked the accountant’s depart- 
ment to let us know in case they get them before we do. 

(Continued on p. iv) 


AND THE DUKE OF 
MARLBOROUGH 


LADY DE TRAFFORD, 


In the whole history of the great race the Derby has never 

been run in more glorious weather than it was this year. For 

some people’s taste the temperature was a bit too tropical. 

Lady de Trafford is the wife of Sir Humphrey de Trafford. 

The Duke of Marlborough succeeded in 1892. His heir is Lord 
Blandford 
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THE WHITNEY POLO CUP AT HURLINGHAM. 


RE OES 


W. A, Rouch 


MR. VERE CHAPLIN, MRS. SOFER WHITBURN, AND LIEUT.-COLONEL SAM ASHTON 


The victory of the 2nd Life Guards over the Old Cantabs in the Whitney Cup was not quite expected. The winners received 

5 goals, and won by 7 to 6, so that although it was a very creditable performance it does not necessarily bring the Household 

Cavalry team into the picture for the Inter-Regimental. . Lieut.-Colonel Ashton, who skippered the 2nd Life Guards, is seen talking to 

Mrs. Sofer Whitburn, who is well known as an owner of racehorses, and to Mr. Vere Chaplin. This cup was presented to 
Hurlingham by Mr. Harry Payne Whitney ten years ago 
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This, B’lov’dest, might be called: “‘In the Orchard”’! (only I don't know 


whether cherry trees grow in orchards!!) It might also be called * The 

Idyll of the Organdi Frock.” Only then one would have to imagine that 

there’s a young man up in the branches! Maybe there is!! One can 

never trust those demure creatures further than one can see! Can one? 
—Lovingly, PRISCILLA. 

P.S.—Don't you like that effect of “ blinding sunlight” ? 
P.S.S.—I'm great on shadow an’ shade, ain't I? 3 

P.S.S.S.—Guess I'll get hung if I go on like this ... . (not necessarily at 

Burlington House ! !) 


ES, B’lov’dest, but if he had beenkilled . . . (and he 
so easily might, you know) people wouldn’t have found 
it quite so funny, would they? I, meself, qui vous 


parle, think it rather pathetic! ’Magine his state of 
mind when he sat up and took notice that the train had gone 


and that he was all alone in his little silk py-gies on the ballast! » 


What a mercy that English nursery rhymes are . well, 
not French nursery rhymes! In England he would be called 
“ Humpsty-Bumsty” to the end of his days! ’Nuther mercy, 
of course, is that he was wearing py-gies! ’Magine if he was 
one of those night-shirted Frenchmen! That really would have 
been rather droll ! 
g * * 
nyway, as I say above, J callit dam hard that when one is 
a President one can’t sleep-walk a little in peace and 
quietness! Besides, who knows whether, sick of the Presidency 
(as anyone might be), he isn’t thinking of going in for a ‘“‘ movie 
career”?! Who knows but that he was practising Fairbanks 
stunts dreaming of Mary Pickford the while, what ? 
Writing of movie stars, you know,I s’pose, that Pearl White 
is the craze of Paris . photographers! They simply 
tumble over themselves at the races—which she seems to 
patronise quite lots—when she appears in a new creation! . . 
and they are newcreations every time! Careless of her—wasn’t 
it >—to leave that wonderful sable stole in the train to be S 
stole! ! One ’ud imagine that a queen of the movies would be 
“wise to” the ways of the light-fingered fraternity and wouldn’t 
go leaving valuables about in such an easy-to-steal-from place as 
a railway carriage. But, gue voulez-vous que je vous dise, moi? 
Used to be the thing to have one’s pearls stolen . . . p’r’aps 
sables are “‘the thing” now’days! Believe I’ve got an old 
moth-eaten tiger-skin somewhere guess I’ll take it on 
my next trip-by-train and try and break into fame and the 
papers that way. 
* # 
hey’re giving a play in Paris jus’ now, by an actor, Armand 
Bour, called Le Régne de Messaline! An actor’s play 

about the stage! Umps! Not partiklarly tender for his fellow- 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


pro’s, he ain’t! ’Spechully the ladies! My little word, but you 
ought to have heard the good bourgeois in the audience sit up 
and groan at the bad wicked leading lady, who was always in 
love with her leading man, and never minded who died of 
passion for her!! Grrrreat excitement when lover number one, 
her chauffeur (mps!!)—such a good-looking youth, but rather 
big, surely, for the ex-jockey he was supposed to be—pitched 
into the new “young man” (who commits soo-side later on), 
and told him what-was-what about “’er’’! 


* * * 


umps, they did, all over the stage! 
Real dust, you know, although it 
was stage-dust too and it made one feel so sorry for 
their nice clothes! (She certainly sent them to a good tailor!) 
Then the newest lover—nasty little sneak—pulled out a revolver, 
and things became unbearably thrilling; but . . .. but 

but the wicked heroine’s cheeild threw himself between 
the two men . . . and the weak little sneak lover threw the 
“sun”? away and sobbed!!! Everybody wept! I DID enjoy 


myself ! 
Tel you a place where I didn’t enjoy meself! At the dog 
show! Of all the unhappy, mournful, put - your - tail- 
between-your-legs-and-run-home sights, I do think a dog show 
is the worst! I stayed about five minutes, and then left in 
a hurry. The poor dorglumses did look so sad all 
’cept one nowvear-riche sort of a tyke, who had a rose-silk lined 
basket all to himself, and was brushed and scented like 
well, politeness forbids! His maid was in attendance. Every 
now and then she would try and amuse him with various toys. 
A rubber ball, encased in silk, that jumped about at the end of 
an elastic, a mechanical clock-work mouse, et Dieu sait quoi 
encore ! 


‘Tbey fought 
The dust was great! 


* * * 


* ae 
was a 


[t 
little, 
long - haired, 


blasé, yappy 
brute, and I 
hated it! I 


like dawgs 
tohvasteea.rie 
dawgs! Mine, 
for instance! 
He may not 
have medals 
and _ things, 
and maybe 
his ears are a 
bit big 
but he’s a 
gennelman, 
and when I 
come home 
he’s 
someone to 
come home 
to! Never 
sulks 
never 
how 
AMI erase neg 
and when I 
say —with 
many apolo- 
gies—that I 
haven’t time 
for a walk, he 
says, ‘ Never 
mind, old gal 
let’s 
have a game 
(Cont. on p. xvi) 
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MLLE. PARISYS—DRAWN BY “TOR” 


The winsome and adorable little French star 

who recently went from a comedy by de Flers 

to the new revue at La Cigale, and has scored 
a success in both departments of her art 
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SOME “ROYAL TOURNAMENT” CELEBRITIES AS SEEN BY FRED MAY 


With the exception of Major-General G. D. Jeffreys, chairman of the committee and G.O.C. the London District, with powers 

which might extend to the painless destruction of even a caricaturist, our artist has bagged every celebrity who came within range 

at the Military Tournament. We hope that this pictorial advertisement of a magnificent show will still further aid in making it 
a success 
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(Being certain letters written by Miss Lucille Drury, and addressed to her friend, Miss Queenie Tippitt, The High School, 
Brightbourne) 


Edited by A. M. BURRAGE. 


Xv. loss to understand this contumelious treatment, for nobody has 
Y OWNEST QUEENIE,—IE£ no one ever marries me, yet had the courage to explain to her that when she is in 
as the song hath it, and if poor dear father backs the water she looks exactly like a man, and that the poor 
many more losers so that I may be compelled to ladies had only done what she herself would have done in 
do something for a living, I think I shall set up in their place. 

Bond Street as a prophctess. I’m better than the Greek lady We are the guests of that charming young widow, “ Fluffles ” 
in the classics—forget hcr name—who went about foretelling Turnover, whose unhappy married life came to an abrupt end 
the fall of Troy, because it took her ten years to get it right, last year, when her beast of a husband dropped dead from 
and the besieging forces, even the crack battalion of gods, must over - exertion while chasing her with a hatchet. Fluffles 
have had their doubts about her. Only one little week ago had the hatchet buried with him, and his gravestone bears the 
I prophesied that I should soon be on a houseboat on good old single inscription, “ Till we meet.’ Such a poetical idea, don’t 

Father Thames, and here I am, moored in the darlingest little you think, dearest ? 
backwater against Lover’s Ait, with nothing to do but read To continue on the same tragic topic, there is a star 
Victoria Cross and listen to the music of three or four hundred comedian over on the island who, having once been foiled by 
gramophones. the King’s Proctor, attempts something even more drastic than 
Most of our neighbours are stars in the music-hall firmament, divorce nearly every other night with a Smith and Wesson. 
which seems to annoy Lady Cordelia, but is very interesting Although he is invariably so exalté that he couldn’t hit a 
to anybody with any breadth of mind. Not to have seen a real policeman’s boots at five yards, the lady’s screams are simply 
contortionist drying himself after his morning swim, or a real deafening. Lady Cordelia is horrified at what she calls this 
juggler having tea in a canoe—even the late Paul Cinquevalli is “vulgar and sordid affair,” not having the breadth of mind to 
not known to have attempted this feat—is not to have lived. Also, realise that these Bohemians must have their little moments of 
dearest, I have been privileged to overhear a real, genuine, and excitement. Besides, looking at it another way, the fact that 
unrehearsed altercation between Sunny and Rich, the society the lady is his wife makes it all seem perfectly respectable, to 


my mind. 

Poor Fluffles is practi- 
cally confined to her cabin 
to-day, and will not be able 
to be seen until her hair- 
dresser has answered her 
S.O.S. call, and it all comes 
from encouraging twoswans, 
whom she has wittily nick- 
named Bryant and May. 

Bryant and May are 
bringing up a fine little 
brood of cygnets—she calls 
them little Vestas — and 
they have been encouraged 
to come to her cabin win- 
dow to be fed. Now most 
of poor Fluffles’s hair is 


cross-talk entertainers, and 
I have learned no fewer than 
eleven new expressions to 
use on Lady Cordelia when 
I really want to break 
with her. 

Poor Lady Cordelia is 
at present confined to her 
cabin with two _ rather 
serious boat-hook wounds. 
The river is running very 
strong just now, and in 
swimming across this morn- 
ing the poor old thing got 
carried some hundreds of 
yards down and tried to 
board a houseboat in- 
habited only by maiden 
ladies, who proceeded to detachable, her late hus- 
“repel boarders” in the band having appropriated 
most Amazonian fashion. He is a great athlete, and had irritated the simple and passionate gipsy-folk so much of the original 
Poor Lady Cordelia is at a by winning more at games of skill than they were prepared to relinquish growth during their all-too- 

‘Continued on p., viii) , 
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THE DUKE OF BEAUFORT AND MR. P. 
RAWLINS 


Mr. P. Rawlins, who has been secretary of the M.F.H. 

Association, the annual meeting of which was held at 

Tattersall’s last week, has retired after twenty-five 
years’ service 


MAJOR W. P. STANDISH AND 
MAJOR C, A. PELHAM 


Major Standish has been master of 

the Hambledon, whose country lies in 

Hants and Sussex, since 1900, and 

Major Pelham is M.F.H. in the Isle 
i of Wight 


Cotswolds for fourteen years. 


THE EARL OF 
COVENTRY 


Who was the last master of 

the Royal Buckhounds, is 

one of the oldest members 
of the M.F.H.A. 


LIEUT.-COL. C. D. SEYMOUR, MR. H. STRAKER, LORD 
GALWAY, MR. H. O. LORD, AND MAJOR E. BARCLAY 


Lord Galway has been president of the Hunt Point-to-Point 
Committee for many years, and Mr. Lord was master of the 
Colonel Seymour is master of the 
Norfolk (W.), Mr. H. Straker, the Zetland, and Major Barclay, 
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M.F.H.’S MEET AT TATTERSALL’S 


Some Famous Foxhunters who Attended. 


MR. LEE STEERE AND LIEUT.-COLONEL 


DUBOURG 


Mr. Lee Steere has been master of that historic old 

pack, the Surrey Union, since 1918, and Lieut.-Colonel 

Seymour Dubourg’s first period of mastership of the 
South Berks was from 1894 to 1910 


LORD HENRY NEVILL AND 
CAPTAIN LARNACH NEVILL 


Lord Henry Nevill has been master 

of the Eridge, the old West Kent 

Woodland, since 1893. Captain 

Larnach Nevill was .hunting with 
the Burstow last season 


THE .TATLER 


Wit! 


Our ‘‘ Secret Escapes,”’ 

SUPPOSE that we all of us have our own little secret 

“ dream-sanctuary ’’?—our way-of-escape which nobody 

knows anything about, and by which we go when we are 

weary of the trivialities of the domestic hearth and sick 
unto death of the “ cackle-cackle”’ of the crowds. When we 
are very young we long to share this secret little dream- 
sanctuary with someone else. When we are older and wiser, 
we realise that if we don’t keep it to ourselves we are spiritually 
lost ; for, with the best intentions in the world, the best-beloved, 
to whom in rapture we give the key, either, metaphorically 
speaking, leaves the front gate open or goes therein and turns 
on a gramophone. We conie into this world alone, and we 
leave it by ourselves; and the older we grow the more we 
realise that, in spite of our own heart’s longing to share, we are 
most really at peace when we are quite alone in our own com- 
pany. When we are young we hope and expect our “ dreams” 
to become one day a glorious reality. When we are older we 
realise that our “dreams” will always remain “dreams’’; and, 
strange as it may sound, they become 
more real to us, even as “ dreams,” than 
do any realities—except bores and tooth- 
ache. For the‘ dreams” of youth become 
the “let’s-pretend” of age. And the 
person who has forgotten the game of 
“let’s-pretend ’’ is in soul-colour of the dul- 
ness of ditch-water. And “let’s-pretend” 
is a game which we can best play by 
ourselves. Even the proximity of a living 
being, content to do and say nothing, robs 
it of its keenest enjoyment. No, we must 
be by ourselves for the world around us 
to seem really inhabited by people we love 
the most amid surroundings nearest our 


ideal. There are no bores in our dream- 
world. Nothing disagreeable happens 
there. And, thank Heaven, we can enter 


it almost anywhere—sometimes if we 
merely close our eyes! And we can be 
our real selves in this dream-world of ours 
too; there is nobody to say us nay; there 
are no laws and no false morals; we are 
fairy kings and queens in a fairy kingdom. 
I always pity the man or woman who is 
no monarch in this very real kingdom of 
shadows which lies all around us, and 
which we can enter to reign therein when- 
ever the human “ jar” is safely out of the 
way. There we can be our true selves 
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By 
Richard King. 


KS 


go through life requiring nothing but food, friends, and a bank 
balance, than always to hide misanthropic tendencies behind a 
social smile. I envy you, because I realise that the fight to be 
alone, the fight to be yourself, is the longest fight of all—and it 
Jays you open to suspicion, unfriendliness, even dislike, every- 
where you go. But, if I must be honest, I will confess that I 
hate social pastimes. To work and to dream, to travel, to 
listen to music, to be in England in the springtime, to read, to 
give of myself to those who most specially need me—if any there 
be ?—that is what I now call happiness; the rest is merely 
boredom in varying degree. My only regret is that one has 
generally to live so long to discover what the constituents of 
happiness are, or what is worth while and what worthless; 
what makes you feel that the everyday is a day well spent, and 
not a day merely got through somehow or other. You lose so 
much of your youth, and the best years of your life, trying to find 
happiness along those paths where other people informed you 
that it lay. It takes so many years of experience to realise that 
most of the things which men call “pleasure” are but, as it 
were, tough dulness covered with piquant 
sauce—a tough mess of which, when you 
tire of the piquant sauce, the toughness 
remains just so long as you go on trying 
to eat it. 
2 * * 
Over the Fireside, 
ost especially do I feel sorry for those 
people who cannot find a certain 
illusion of happiness in reading. I thank 
whatever gods there be that I can gene- 
rally find the means of “ getting-away” 
between the covers of a book. A book 
has to be very puerile indeed if I cannot 
enjoy it to a certain extent—even though 
that extent be merely a mild ridicule 
and amusement. I can even enjoy books 
about. books—if they are very well done, 
which is rare. I am not particularly in- 
terested in authors—especially the photo- 
graphs of authors, which usually come 
upon their admirers with something 
approaching shock—because I always 
think that the most interesting part of an 
author is what he writes, not what he 
looks like. What he writes is generally 
what he is. You can’t keep everything of 
yourself out of anything you may write— 
and thank Heaven for it! Apart from 
the story—often indeed, before the story 


Lena Connell 


and live our true life, in what seems a 
very real world—a world, moreover, which 
we hope one day will be the reality of 
Heaven. 
* * 
My Escape and Some Others, 
verybody, as I said before, has his or 
her own receipt for “ getting away.” 
Some find it in long “ chats” over the fire- 
side with old friends; some in reading and 


MISS AGNES MAUDE ROYDEN 


Miss Royden, who is attending the 
Women’s International Congress which 
was opened at Geneva on June 6, was 
assistant preacher at the City Temple and 
is one of the best known speakers and 
lecturers of the present day upon the status 
of women in politics. Miss Royden is also 
the authoress of many clever books 


itself—the most delightful parts of any 
book are the little gleams of the writer’s 
point of view, of his philosophy, of his own 
life-experiences, which glint through the 
matter in hand, and sometimes raise a 
commonplace narrative into a volume of 
sheer entrancing joy. And perhaps one 
of the most difficult things to write is to write 
about books—I don’t mean “reviews.” 
(Almost anybody can give their opinion on 


music and art; some in travel, some in 

“sood works,’ and just a few in “bad” ones. A new hat will 
often lift a woman several floors nearer to the seventh heaven. 
A good dinner in prospect will sometimes elevate the spirit of 
man out of the dreary “rut’’ and give that soupcon of some- 
thing-to-live-for which can take the ordinary everyday and turn it 
into a day which belongs to the extraordinary. For myself, I 
like to get out into the country alone; or, if I can’t do that, or 
the weather sees to it that I shan’t, I like to get by myself—any- 
where to dream, or, preferably, to explore some unknown district 
or street or place in my own company. Sometimes I find that 
to open a new book, or a favourite old one, soon takes the edge 
off “‘ edgyness,” and makes me see that the pin-pricks of life are 
merely pin-pricks, from which, unless there are too many of them, 
I shan’t die, however much I may suffer. But even when reading 
—I like best to read alone—I am never really at ease when at 
any moment a companion may suddenly break the silence and 
bring me back to reality by asking the unseen listening gods 
“if they’ve locked the cat out?” You condemn me? Well, 
perhaps I am wrong. And if you can find happiness perpetually 
surrounded by people, then Ienvy you. It is so much easier to 
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books they have read, and tell you some- 

thing about them—which is nine hundred and ninety per cent. 
of literary reviews.) But to write about books in a way which 
amuses you, or interests you, and makes you want immediately 
to read the book in question—that is a more difficult feat. And 
sometimes what the writer about books says about books is 
more entertaining than the books themselves. But then that is 
because of those little gleams of the personal which are always 
so delightful to find anywhere. And, personally, among those 
writers who write about books, the author who calls himself 
“Solomon Eagle” is among the most delightful and readable. 
I always try to read everything about books which he writes. 
I may not see eye-to-eye with him concerning the books them- 
selves, but I am with him, as a delighted admirer, among his 
own “in-betweens.” His new volume—the second series of 
“Books in General” (Martin Secker)—is in every way as 
interesting as the earlier work. For one thing, he never aim- 
lessly “ meanders,” and for this gift—-or is it cultivation ?—I 
envy him. He comes to the point quickly—and it is a point ! 
The result is that every chapter is short, interesting or amusing, 
or both—and he seems able to sweep such things as dulness 
(Continued on p. 328) 
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Yes, I bin very queer, Mrs. Smile, very queer, indeed; I never thought I should walk along this way 
again until I was carried” 


THE TATLER 


WITH 


out of his pages as with a brand-new broom. Moreover, he 
rarely writes about books that almost everybody who reads has 
already read. Of course, we are given certain chapters con- 
cerning the classics and the classic authors—William Blake, 
Keats, Thomas Traherne, Francis Thompson, and Tennyson. 
But these authors are looked at in a fresh way, or, maybe, 
some little peculiarity of their style or their method is taken, 
analysed, and the resultis often more mentally invigorating than 
a long and serious criticism would be. Thus we have a 
chapter on the appalling and almost indecipherable ‘‘ mess” 
which is the MSS. of Francis Thompson; another on the close 
resemblance in idea between Mr. H. G. Welis’s “* The Undying 
Fire” and Tennyson’s “In Memoriam’; another on the 
“Inferior Poems of Keats’’ and the still more inferior poems 
—dug out of the waste-paper basket—of Robert and Mrs. 
Browning; and the chapter on the “Descendants of Shake- 
speare’’—who, in spite of their assertions, can’t possibly be 
descendants, lineal descendants, anyway. 

* * * 
Other Essays. 
Bet one of the great delights of the book is those essays 
dealing with those literary curiosities about which most of 
us have never heard. I love the one 
devoted to the American “ Journal of 
Information for Literary Workers” 
called ‘‘ Scientific Management,” 
wherein various American writers of 
“pot-boilers”’ tell aspirants how 
best to boil the pot. Here is Miss 
Helen B. Johnson’s paper on 
“ Genius and the Market”: “ For- 
get there is a market,” she declares 
majestically. ‘‘Never mind what 
the editor wants. Forget him. If 
grammar bothers you, forget it! 
Rhetoric, grammar, syntax, spelling, 
punctuation—push them all in the 
background and let them take care 
of themselves. Make way for the 
King. Just let the King rule, and 
be as lawless about it as you are- 
inspired to be. Get the idea while 
it is on the wing, and capture it with 
your individuality. When the blood 
is cool again, the heart and mind in 
harmonious vibration, deliberately 
turn your coat and make your obeis- 
ance to King Market.” And I loved, 
too, the essay on the ‘‘ Humours of 
Hymnology,” with this priceless 
example of “verse” from the pen of 
the saintly Dr. Watts :— 


“‘Not all the gay pageants that breathe 
Can with a dead body compare.” 


And this, from the 
Joanna Southcott :— 


Hymnal of 


“To warn their friend of ev’ry truth they know 
(‘Tis plain I did for them, the truth is so, 
And so the bread is on the waters cast, 

And like thy uncle now the Jews will burst).” 


Perhaps when they open that precious box of hers we shall 
know what she meant by that hymn? And to name the essays 
on “ Cleaning Books,” “ Fitzgerald’s Second Thoughts,” “ Pidgin- 
English for Germans,” and “The Limits of Imitation,” is to 
mention a few of these illuminating, witty little essays which 
make books in general readable, even to those who aren’t 
at all fond.of Literature—with a capital “ L,” anyway. 
* * * 

Mountain Tops. 
[ deed, you can often find the friend you desire in books when 

you will not necessarily discover him in the man who 
wrote it. The man who can live without books and without a 
dog—when he may have both—is a man who invites his own 
punishment and his own boredom. I wouldn’t be without 
either, if I could. Like most people’s letters, the author who 
“gives of himself” in a book often gives the best part of him. 
Somehow or other, you seem to know the man behind the 
written word, and, in knowing him thus, you know him for 
the man he really is. There is an example of this kind of 
“intimate personal charm” running all the way through Sir 


MISS INEZ BENSUSAN 


The actress who has gained great popularity with the 

large floating population of our countrymen at present 

in Cologne, where Miss Bensusan hast been playing 
leading parts in many recent productions 


Tindall and Cox), is a kind of literary tour de force. 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Martin Conway’s book, ‘‘ Mountain Memories: A Pilgrimage 
of Romance” (Cassell). As a series of mountaineering 
pilgrimages, the book is written with an enthusiasm which 
quickly infects the reader. These mountain pilgrimages were 
undertaken in Switzerland, Kashmir, the Himalayas, South 
America, and Bolivia. And very few writers could make such 
mountaineering feats interesting, or so happily varied. It is 
because “the man” often speaks in the “ mountain lover” that 
the book will be prized, not only by those for whom the “call 
of the mountain tops” is greater than the “call of the sea” or 
the wilderness, but by those who love to read of romance and 
adventure in far-away parts of the world. As the author so 
truly says, “It is not Nature that illuminates the mind, but the 
mind that glorifies Nature. The beauty that we behold must 
first arise in ourselves. It is born for the most part in suffer- 
ing. ‘We learn in suffering what we teach in song.’ That is 
the experience of all poets, and every man is a poet at the 
moment when he visualises beauty.” True, also, it is that 
““Each new friend may open the door (of romance). Love 
holds the comprehensive master-key. ‘God’s own smile comes 


out’ once at least in almost every lifetime on the face of the 
beloved. 


All acknowledge the days of love as a time of 
romance. Most think of romance as 
though only then to be experienced. 
To the happy few their love-vision 
lasts on unbroken.” And certainly 
Sir Martin Conway still holds that 
vision of “ romance’? when he writes 
of his life-love—the mountains. He, 
too, realises the supreme companion- 
ship of solitude. ‘Only to the 
lonely wanderer,” he writes, ‘‘ does 
Nature reveal some of her fairest 
secrets.’”’ Which is true—and not 
the only beautiful thought in a book 
of which I enjoyed every single page. 
* * * 

India, 

ooks took me this week to India 

also. “In a-~Bengal Back- 
water”? (Thacker, Spink and Co., 
Calcutta), by John Hamilton, is 
interesting, not entirely for its story, 
but because it gives what I presume 
to be an accurate picture of the 
difficulties which white men and 
women encounter when they seek 
to understand the native Indian and 
break down the barrier of nationality 
and caste. As a description of life 
among the Bengalis it is quite wonder- 
fully vivid and interesting. The 
characterisation is better, perhaps, 
than the plot of the story—but then 
you would scarcely read this book 
for either. You will read it for the 
picture it gives of the mental attitude 
‘ of the Bengal native towards the 
universe, and especially towards the White Man living in his 
midst. 
* * * 

A Popular Chemical Dictionary. 
M:: Kingzett’s admirably compiled and eminently useful 
book, ‘““The Popular Chemical Dictionary” (Bailliére, 
This 
well-known scientific author, who was one of the original 
founders of the Institute of Chemistry, has achieved something 
which no one else has dared to attempt—namely, he has 
condensed into a single volume, written in simple language, a 
chemical dictionary which gives the laws and processes of the 
chemical elements, and the methods of their preparation and 
manufacture. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” (Seventeenth Edition). 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 

The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.’’ 6s. net. 
Of all booksellers. 


5s. net. 


5s. net, 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 
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GAMUUMUUUUULALULLLE 
Bertram Park, Dover Street 


THE HON. MRS. DUDLEY CARLETON 


Before her marriage in 1911 Mrs. Carleton was Miss Kathleen de Blaquiere, being the only daughter of Lord and Lady de 

Blaquiere. Her husband is Colcnel the Hon. Dudley Carleton, formerly 9th Lancers, the only son of Lady Dorchester, who is a 

peeress in her own right. Mrs. Carleton’s elder daughter, Diana, is seven years old, and she has a baby girl, born at the beginning 

of this year, Her two brothers, John and Alan, were both killed in action during the war, the former with the Scottish Rifles and 
the latter serving in the navy ; 
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MORS JANUA VITAE 
(Death is the Gate of Life). 


Malcolm Arbuthuet, New bond Street 


WONDERFULLY BEAUTIFUL STATUARY AT THE FINE ARTS SOCIETY 


This beautiful piece of statuary, which is believed to be the last work by the late Mr. Henry Bates, is to be seen at the Fine Arts 
Cociety Galleries in Bond Street. It is certainly one of the few English masterpieces in sculpture in recent years, and, we suggest, 
should without delay be secured for the nation 
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MISS DORIS KEANE AND MR. BASIL SYDNEY 


*“Romance”’ bids fair to become as big a success in its cinema form as it was when at the Lyric, and it topped all records for 


roductions at that theatre. Miss Doris Keane, who has been in America, returned to London a short time ago with her husband, 
Pp g 
Mr. Basil Sydney, who, as will be recalled, succeeded Mr. Owen Narcs, the original hero in “‘ Romance” 


331 


SPIDER 


= 
an 
= 


920 


ye 9.1 


NDesrHR REY” 


Y Murray 


THE TATLER [No, 98), Juni 9, 1920 


TWO GREAT DANCERS WHO HAVE 
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MLLE. ALEXIANNE AND M. RICORI IN THEIR 


i. A 


A series of photographs which illustrate some of the artistic and graceful poses of M. Ricori and Mlle. Alexianne 
at the Theatre Marigny, Paris, in their dance scéna, “‘Marché d'Amour.’ These talented artistes are among the 
best exponents in France of their particular school of dancing. M. Ricori partnered Mlle. Régine Flory at the Paris 
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ELECTRIFIED PARISIAN AUDIENCES. 
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DANCE SCENA AT THE THEATRE MARIGNY 


Conservatoire in 1919 when the dance scéna, “Hercule aux Pieds d’Omphale,” was staged by M. Georges Wagne. 
Mlle. Alexianne is one of the most beautiful and talented of the new recruits to the Parisian stage, and has created 


a very favourable impression. 
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You can no more shake a 
drop of ink out of an Onoto pen 
once you have closed it than 


, you can shake a letter out of 


a Pillar Box. The Onoto 
cannol leak. 

But when you want to write 
with it you can instantly liberate 
the ink and regulate its flow to 
suit your handwriting—fast or 
slow, thick or thin. 

The Onoto fills itself in a 
flash from any ink supply and 
cleans itself in filling. 

It is ¢te pen—the most handy 
—the most reliable. 


When you see a Pillar Box 
remember to get an ONOTO. 


THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO., LTD., 
Bunhill Row, London, E.C, 1. 
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EXPERIENTIA DOCET. By Bert Thomas. 


Mr. Bennedick—four months wed—decides to rename his residence 
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fixtures of the immediate future 

should be published at the head of 

these notes week by week, as there 
are a great many people who do not see 
the journals devoted purely to sport, but 
who would like to have a list of impor- 
tant dates to hand for ready reference. 
To publish all the future dates will take 
up too much space, but so far as one 
can manage it, the request is acceded 
to :— 


[: has been suggested to me that the 


HURLINGHAM 
JUNE. 


Monday, 21lst—Champion Cup (ties); Tues- 
day, 22nd—Champion Cup (ties); Wednesday, 
23rd—Champion Cup (ties); Thursday, 24th— 
Champion Cup (semi-final) ; Saturday, 26th— 
Champion Cup (final); Monday, 28th—Inter- 
Regimental Cup (semi-final); Wednesday, 30th 
—lInter-Regimental Cup (semi-final). 

JULY. 
Saturday, 3rd—Inter-Regimental (final). 
RANELAGH 
JUNE. 

Monday, 7th—Ranelagh War Cup com- 
mences ; Wednesday, 9th—Ranelagh Horse and 
Polo Pony Show. Ranelagh War Cup (semi- 
finals); Thursday, 10th—Ranelagh Open Cup 
(first ties) ; Saturday, 12th--Ranelagh War Cup 
(final); Ranelagh Open Cup (second ties), 
Military Displays; Monday, 14th—Ranelagh 
Open Cup (semi-finals); Wednesday, 16th— 
Entries close for Novices’ Cup; Saturday, 
19th—Ranelagh Open Cup (final); Monday, 
21st—Novices’ Cup commences; Wednesday, 
23rd—Novices’ Cup (semi-finals); Saturday, 
26th—Novices’ Cup (final); Monday, 28th— 
Ranelagh Military Handicap Tournament com- 
mences. 

ROEHAMPTON 
JUNE. 

Monday, 7th—Junior Championship com- 
mences ; Saturday, 12th—Junior Championship 
(final); Wednesday, 23rd—Entries close for 
Public Schools Cup; Monday, 28th—Public 
Schools Cup commences; Wednesday, 30th— 
Entries close for Roehampton Cup. 

* * * 


“fate entries for the Inter-Regimental are in many ways disappoint- 
ing, and I say so because one badly misses the names of two 
good cavalry regiments which one rather hoped would be repre- 


THE WHITNEY CUP FINAL 


Lord Wodehouse, the Old Cantab back, about to ride 

off one of the 2nd Life Guards’ team in the final of 

the Whitney Cup, which the Household Cavalry won 

by 7 to 6. The Old Cantabs were minus Mr. W. S. 
Buckmaster 


tie against the first regiment. 
pick the following as probable winners of the first ties—2nd L.G.’s, 
5th D.G.’s, 17th Lancers, 3rd Hussars, R.H.G., 15th Hussars, 7th 
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By 


° ss Serrefile.”” 


if do not at present see how the 17th 
Lancers can miss it, especially as 
I hear that they have quite a goodish 
lot of ponies. Some doubts have been 
expressed as to whether they can play 
Major Vivian Lockett, but so far as I 
know he is still a 17th Lancer. Even 
if they do not and the other three are 
in form and they have a moderately 
good fourth, I think they will prove 
to be very hard nuts to crack. 
* * * 


Nothing very much is known at the 

moment of many of the rest, and 
we have very little form to guide us. 
The 2nd L.G.’s winin the Whitney Cup 
was a nice performance, but I think I 
preferred their performance against the 
Fox-Hunters in the first round, in which 
they met a quite average good team 
level, and beat them 8—6. In the final 
the ‘‘ Tins” had a big start from the Old 
Cantabs—five goals—and only got home 
by a goal. Taking their five goals off, 
this makes the 2nd L.G.’s still four 
goals worse than the Old Cantabs, 
minus Mr. W. S. Buckmaster, and I 
wonder whether that makes them out 
quite good enough to win the Inter- 
Regimental. It must bring them into 
the picture to a certain extent, and it is 
almost any odds on their beating the 
Coldstream in the first tie. The victory 
which the Blues’ team scored over the 
2nd L.G.’s second team at Ranelagh, 
17—0, is no guide at all. The R.H.G. 
team is a young team quite full of pro- 
mise, but how it will fare when it 
bumps into some of the old campaigners 
Ido not know. It is a shade of odds 
on the 2nd Life beating them, though 
the Blues will probably win their first 
Just to make a bit of sport like, I 


sented, namely, the 10th Hussars and the Royal Dragoons. It was Hussars, and 4th D.G.’s. 

always doubtful whether the 10th would be able to muster a team, as * * * 

their old brigade have almost all gone, and I think I am correct in It is no use trying to write any note on the Roehampton Open Cup, 
saying that the only one now left in the regiment is that fine exponent as it will be all over by the time these notes are in print, and 


who needs no other designation but ‘‘ Pedlar.” 
spite of their having Colonel ‘‘ Mouse” Tomkinson and Captain Billie 
Miles as a nucleus, have not been able to show a leg. 


* 


* 
| ncidentally, I hear that the cavalry horses in Ireland are having a 
baddish time, and that in some places where they are billeted, 
they are standing up to their hocks in mud. *®Mud is an excellent thing 
for fever in the feet and incipient laminitis—but you can have a bit 


too much of it sometimes. 
* * 


Or is glad to see the 12th Lancers have managed to put a team 


into the field, but 
I fear that it will be but 
a ghost of that fine com- 
bination which won the 
Inter-Regimental in 1913; 
and if the 15th Hussars 
have retained any of the 
spirit and skill of their 
forerunners, they ought 
to win that tie at any 
rate. 

* * 
Before going any fur- 

ther, however, it will 

possibly be convenient to 
publish the draw :— 


First ties (by June 14th) 
—2nd Life Guards v. Cold- 


stream Guards, London; 
Welsh Guards v. 5th Dragoon 
Guards, London; 13th Hus- 


sars v. 17th Lancers, Alder- 
shot; 3rd Hussars v. 4th 
Hussars, Aldershot; 1st Life 
Guards v. Royal Horse 
Guards, London; 12th Lan- 
cers v. 15th Hussars, Dublin; 
7th Hussars v. Royal Scots 
Greys, York; 14th Hussars 
y. 4th Dragoon Guards, Tid- 
worth. Second ties (by June 
Zist); semi - tinals (by June 
30th); final, July 3rd. 


The Royals also, in 


I suppose the Old Cantabs will have won it, for they had their full 
team entered. Looking at the entries, I should think the Parthians 
are most likely to be in the final with them. 


They are a good team 


* as individuals, and are fairly well together on their form in a friendly 


game with the Scouts after the Whitney Cup final. 
had to go a bit, however, if they have beaten Mr, Buckmaster’s 
braves by the time these notes are in print. 


+ . 
Central India Horse officer, a member of 


They will have 


5 34 
their team that won the 


* Cairo Inter-Regimental, writes to me :— 


THE OLD CANTABS ON THE BALL 


The Old Cantabs’ defeat in the Whitney Cup by one goal was a feather in the 
cap of the handicapper, who made them concede five to the 2nd L. G. They 
played Captain Godfrey Heseltine in place of Mr. W. S. Buckmaster. 


winners’ performance was none the less very creditable 
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‘* Dear Serrefile,—The name of the I.O. of the C.I.H. you ask for 


in your ‘ Polo Notes’ is 
not Ibrahim Khan—who, 
alas! was killed at the 
game he loved so well 
after the return of the 
regiment from Persia in 
"13—but Jemadar—now 
Rissaldar — Mahommed 
Bahadur Khan, a Ti- 
wana, and an equally 
fine player to Ibrahim. 
He is still in the land of 
the living and playing 
magnificently, and is one 
of the best players in 
India now. A really fine 
horseman with a wonder- 
ful command of the ball 
and a wonderfully cool 
head. Your Polo Notes 
are interesting and much 
appreciated.—A. H.” 

I somehow thought 
that it was not Ibrahim 
Khan, and whilst much 
regretting that that fine 
player was killed, I am 
very much obliged to my 
correspondent. : 


The 
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HE TOILET SERVICE illustrated is of 
Chippendale design, engraved Sheraton 
style. The Service is in Solid Silver of the 
highest quality, and comprises 16 pieces, £107 10 0 
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The talented Parisienne actress who has been delighting London audiences 
in the series of French plays presented during an all too short season at the 
Her father-in-law, Lucien Guitry, is an old favourite with play- 
goers over here, and her husband has achieved great success as both actor 


Aldwych. 


and playwright 


Daly’s Theatre. 

Tf HE first question which everybody asks you after you 
have been to see A Southern Maid is—Is it as good 
as The Maid of the Mountains? And ’pon the life 
of me, it is extremely difficult to answer. Of course, it 

is quite easy to declare that the latest Daly’s musical play isn’t 

better than its immediate predecessor, but the inference then is 
always that it ism’t so good. And that would be wrong. Toa 
certain extent, they resemble each other too closely for com- 
parison. Perhaps The Maid of the Mountains was funnier ; 
but then, A Southern Maid is more dramatic. Perhaps the 
end of the new play is little more than a feeble escape by the 
easiest way on the part of the authors; on the other hand, the 
rest of the play—as a play—is better constructed, infinitely 
better knit than the old one. The music, too, of The Maid of 
the Mountains may have been more tuneful—tmore easily 

tuneful, that is to say; on the other hand, the music of A 

Southern Maid will probably be found far more really attractive 

when you are more familiar with the score, simply because we 

were not so immediately haunted by its melodies at the first 
hearing. But this much can be said here and now—Miss José 

Collins is even finer in the new piece than she was in the old 

_one. As Teresa, she was given a fine part, in which she scored 
the greatest success of her career up to then; as Dolores, 
however, she has an even finer rdle to play, and she plays it 
with a dramatic power and a personal charm which is quite 
fascinating to watch. Her voice, too, seems even more “ velvety” 
than ever. Moreover, as a stage spectacle, A Southern Maid 
is equally as picturesque and artistically satisfying as The Maid 
of the Mountains ; while, if there is any one thing in which 
she falls short by comparison, it is in humour—humour, which 
at no time is the new musical play’s particularly strong point. 

Even then, however, Mr. Mark Lester, by his quiet but very 

quaint methods, creates any amount of laughter—laughter which 

will become louder and longer as he and his accomplice, 


Dorien Leigh 


YVONNE PRINTEMPS (MADAME SACHA GUITRY) 
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THE PASSING 
SHOWS. 


Mr. Lionel Victor, settle down into their parts. 
Besides, Miss Gwendoline Brogden can always be 
depended upon to create liveliness whenever she is 
on the stage. Indeed, these three artists make a 
most delightful trio, while Miss Dorothy Monkman, 
in her one little duet, scores quite a success, both 
as camedienne and as dancer. Which, however, is 
not surprising seeing that she is the sister of the 
lively Phyllis. 
* * 

The Story. 

ut, with Dolores, the character which dominates 

the play is that of Don Francesco del Fuego— 

a part wonderfully acted and very weli sung by Mr. 
Bertram Wallis. As Captain Hook is to Peter Pan, 
so this Fuego is to A Southern Maid—and, inciden- 
tally, to all romantic comic-opera heroines. He is 
a most villainous villain—but a very attractive one 
withal. He hugs a vendetta to his bosom as most 
people hug their ration cards when they are on a 
holiday. He remembers, as it were, the name of 
the man who once, years and years ago, trod on his 
grandmother’s “best” corn, and dies not happily 
until he has skinned him and his whole family alive 
—unto the third and fourth generation, if need be. 
In this case, the family of Rawdon is the object of 
his undying ire. Years ago, apparently, the father of 
young Sir Willoughby Rawdon had despoiled the 
inhabitants of Santiago of much of their favourite 
land—taking it from them as ruthlessly as a Govern- 
ment official grabs one’s income tax. Thus, when 
this English “robber’s” attractive young son, Sir 
Willoughby, lands at Santiago from his yacht and 
falls in love with Dolores, who is betrothed to Fuego, 
it is a case of murdering him, somehow or other, 
before the night is out. In his English way, how- 
ever, Sir Willoughby is also a bit of a Fuego. Whip- 
ping out a revolver, he threatens to sboot the whole 
beauty chorus! After this, the people of Santiago 
draw lots as to who shall kill the Englishman as 
dead as mutton, and Fuego contrives that Dolores 
shall draw the fatal Queen of Spades. As she 
has also fallen in love with Sir Willoughby, this annoys 
her extremely. But it is a highly dramatic moment, all the 
same. However, instead of killing him, she meets him in 
the Orange Grove that night, and plans his escape from the 
hands of her bloodthirsty fiancé, herself donning Willoughby’s 
hat and cloak, and confronting the fire-eating Spaniard. One 
can well understand her not loving this extremely disagreeable 
gentleman; but really he is such an attractive villain that his 
loss was deeply mourned, by the audience, when one of the 
comic characters pushed him into the water. Happily, however, 
he is not drowned, but comes to life again just when Sir 
Willoughby claims Dolores and, as a graceful act, gives back to 
Santiago the land which belonged to it. So the opera ends. 
And once more Daly’s Theatre registers a success which will, I 
should not be at all surprised, place the long-running The Merry 
Widow among the “also rans.” 


* * * 
The Palace, 


Tre Whirligig had developed into such a splendid example 

of a typical De Courville revue of the best quality that to 
bring such “ stars” as Violet Loraine and Billy Merson into the 
cast seemed rather like re-gilding the already gilt side of the 
gingerbread. Andthe pity of it is that, although many “stars” 
can shine in the heavens, two “stars” of the same sex cannot 
twinkle in one theatre. So the inimitable Maisie Gay has gone 
to the Hippodrome, taking with her those two wonderful bits of 
comic acting—her ‘“‘ French cocotte” and her “charwoman.” 
But, of course, Violet Loraine is more than a hostess in herself, 
and to have her once more back in the West End, and in a 
revue which really does show up her remarkable gifts as a 
comedienne, is a blessing which more than makes up for any 
loss. In the new skit, with Billy Merson, on The Man Who 
Came Back, and especially in the burlesque of Madame 
Butterfly, she is excruciatingly funny: Alone Billy Merson 


(Continued on p. xvi) 
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HE fol- 

lowin g 

is one 

of the 

many good 
stories told by 
Mr. George 
Robey, who has 
just made a 
welcome return 
to the Al- 
hambra in 
Johnny Jones. 
A man carry- 


ing a_ small 
F. A. Swaine hand bag such 
MISS EDNA BEST Sens Pr 


cials’’ use en- 
tered a barber’s 
shop and pro- 
ceeded to take 
various things 
out of the bag. 
“T don’t think 
I want anything to-day,” said the barber. The other showed 
him a bottle. “This is very fine bay rum,” he said. “ Pos- 
sibly,” said the barber, “ but I’ve got plenty.” “ Shaving soap? ”’ 
said the other, producing a packet. “No thanks,” replied the 
barber. ‘“ Face powder ?” queried the caller, producing another 
packet. “No, it’s no good,” said the barber, ‘I must get rid of 
my present stock first.” Apparently undaunted, the other pro- 
duced various other things—a bottle of hair tonic, a pot of 
pomade, and tube of face cream, etc., etc. ‘‘ No, no, no,” said 
the barber in desperation, ‘I don’t want any of those things.” 
“JT know you don’t,” was the 
calm reply. ‘“‘ Then why do you 
ask me to buy them?” said the 
barber angrily. “I didn’t ask 
you to buy them,” declared the 
other. “I only came to havea 
shave and a hair-cut, but I 
wanted to show you before we 
started that I’d got all the toilet 
articles I want.” 
* * % 


prominent advocate and 

lecturer on temperance 
was visiting a country town, and 
while out for a ramble one 
morning he began to feel thirsty 
and called at a local inn to 
refresh himself. He found his 
way round to the saloon bar, and 
there demanded of the goddess 
presiding a glass of milk. The 
barmaid in question, who hap- 
pened to recognise him, turned 
round to execute his order, and 
after winking to some of her 
regular customers poured in a 
half-quartern of whisky. “ How 
much is this?” he inquired. 
“Threepence,”’ was the reply. 
He tasted it, and finding it good, 


This clever little lady has made a rapid advance 
in her profession, and has been uniformly good 
in every part in which she has been seen. She 
scored her best success in “ Uncle Ned,” but 
was also in the ill - fated “Mumsée” and 
‘“Husbands for All” at the Little 


drained the glass. ‘“ That’s 
splendid,” he said, smacking 
his lips, “I’ll have another,” 


The barmaid repeated the dose, 
and he finished that off as well. 
“ How much am I in your debit 


now?” he inquired. ‘“ Only 
threepence,”’ replied the bar- 
maid. He laid the money on 


BUBBLE 


AND 


SQUEAK. | 


MR. RUSSELL THORNDIKE, MISS ELIZABETH 
ARKELL, AND MR. NICHOLAS HANNEN 


Who appeared in the ballet, ‘“‘Columbine,’’ which was pre- 
sented at a special matinée at the Prince of Wales’s on June.l, 
in aid of the Czecho-Slovak Fund for Babies 


342 


LNo. 989, JUNE 9, 1920 


the counter, 
and as he 
turned away he 
was heard to 
mutter, ‘‘ Some 


cow; some 
cow!” 
* * 
“The following 
is one of 


the many amus- 
ing stories in 
Mr. Arthur 
Greening’s 


book, “The 

Better Yarn.” Rita Martin 
“Two Irish MISS MAIE VAUGHAN 

eee eae A fretty young actress who, after having 
ing a a been in the now defunct “Little Whopper,” 


quarrel decided has gone into ‘‘Who’s Hooper?” Miss Maie 


to fight it out. Vaughan is not unknown on the concert 
They asked _ stage, and made an appearance at the Stein- 
their overseer way Hall earlier in the year 


to be referee, 
and he consented on condition that the first one who had had 
enough should call out, ‘Enough,’ and the other be considered 
victor. The fight began, and went on until the men were half dead. 
Then one called out ‘Enough.’ ‘Be jabers,’ gasped the other. 
‘Oi’ve been trying to think of that word for the last half-hour.’ ” 
% * * 
Ao old man, who had been a parish clerk for forty years, sent 
in his resignation to his vicar, and soon afterwards joined 
the Wesleyans. When the vicar heard of it he went and 
expostulated with him, saying that it was a most extraordinary 
thing that after having been so 
intimately associated with the 
services of the Church for so 
many years he should desert 
them now. ‘‘ That’s just it, sir,” 
was the reply ; ‘‘ I am getting to 
be an old man, and it’s time for 
me to begin to think seriously of 
my latter end.” e 
* * * 


[2 a case in which a highly re- 

spectable member of the 
Baptist community was con- 
cerned, one of the witnesses 
stated that the said member, in 
aninterviewin which some strong 
language had been used on both 
sides, had said that ‘“‘he’d be 
d dif he’ddoit.” This rather 
shocked the other, who held a 
whispered conversation with his 
counsel, who presently got up and 
requested permission to explain 
to his lordship how deeply hurt 
his client was at such an accusa- 
tion. He went on to explain that 
his client was not in the habit of 
making use of such language, that 
he was, in fact, quite a different 
sort of man, and that he held a 
prominent position in the Baptist 
community. He hoped his lord- 
ship would allow him to state that 
what his client meant was that if 
he had done what he was accused 
of doing he would be damned on 
the Day of Judgment. “Oh,” 
said the judge amusedly, “then 
he was only anticipating.” 


Bertram Park 


No. 989, JuNE 9, 1920] 


v i 
\ SDD 
NN 
TY } 


Wi g LON v 


x TR 


. AN 


i\N 


Tar 
\ \ 


\\ RY 


( Myo | \ 


\— AN J % 
AG Vn ihre) Wy x 
3 mn 
\ 


iN 
OS 


~ 
\Y 

y 

x | 


} 
* 


" 


Gz 
Wp WY —, 


7 ' 
—_— 


Myint, 


TO | 
Shire Ml i 
won wr. «2 Cae \ 


bw 


‘ N rh 


THE TATLER 


From George the Third 

To George the Fifth 

One Hundred years long 

Born 1820. Still going strong. 
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JOHNNIE WALKER TRAVEL SERIES. No. 8.—SINGAPORE. 


Jounnige Waker: “ You ‘tap’ the tree for rubber.” 


Pianrer: “Yes, and you ‘top’ the tree for whisky.” 


Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD., 


ScorcH 


Wuisxy  DIstILiers, 


KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 


THE TATLER 


MR. H. G. HAWKER WINS AT BROOKLANDS 


Mr. H. G. Hawker, the hero of the first attempt to fly the 

Atlantic, as a result of which he nearly lost his life, won the 

Lightning Handicap at the Brooklands Whitsun Meeting in his 
Sunbeam racing car 


Ford v. Theatre. 
HIS is the motor competition season par excellence, what with 
| Brooklands meetings, motor-cvcle hill climbs and reliability 
runs, and the Isle of Man Tourist Trophy Races in immediate 
prospect, but, in my opinion, far and away the most interest- 
ing event that has taken place for a long time was a quite un-pre- 
arranged scrap between a two-seater Ford and the portico of the 
Prince of Wales’ Theatre. . Both contestants were badly damaged, 
but I understand that the former got the verdict, inasmuch as it had 
delivered the knock-out blow before being itself involved in the 
consequent smash up, after the scriptural manner of Samson in the 
temple. It’s quite astonishing what damage a light car can do to 
cast-iron pillars and things of that sort—why, I once saw a motor- 
cycle and side-car tick off a lamp-post as neatly as ever you would 
wish to see. As to the P.O.W. portico, that has sheltered from 
the rain millions of trapesers in its time, I never realised what an 
elaborate affair it was till I saw it looking like the tail-end of an air 
raid, never even knew (how unobservant we are) that it carried aloft 
several chubby little cast-iron cherubs until I spied one of these 
handy little lads sitting in the devastating Ford with a lot of red 
paint rubbed off his little tummy. I don’t suppose. he'll ever expose 
himself to an unappreciative Coventry Street again, for when they 
build a new portico let’s hope it will be just as useful but a trifle 
more artistic. In a way I’m sorry, to quote an amused loafer, ‘‘A 
Ford done it,” because there are great possibilities in the employ- 
ment of cars for public crashery purposes, and it would have been 
more fitting if, say, a Daimler had started cleaning up London. Let 
not British motorists, however, imagine that there is nothing for them 
todo. One can do twenty legal miles 
an hour in the park, and a formation 
of half -a- dozen limousines, good 
weighty ones, could probably, if well 
disciplined and driven, account for 
the Albert Memorial, whilst any mem- 
ber of the New English Art Club 
would, I’m sure; be pleased to furnish 
a list of London statues that ought 
to be knocked down, and would give 
quite good sport to the modest 
motorist. Some eyesores, JI daresay, 
would put up a stout resistance,.but 
the probability is they could be got 
with a three-ton lorry. If not, as far 
as Iam aware, there is no law which 
forbids you to keep a private. tank. 
This is an idea which should commend 
itself to public-spirited gentlemen of 
wealth. Jn the meantime let the good 
work go on. 
* * ~ 
New Starter. 
pe the best and newest motoring 
ideas blossom forth at the Royal 
. Aero Club, and it was outside what 
may some day become ‘“‘the Clifford 
Street Caravanserai,” that Colonel 
Spenser Grey showed me a very 
remarkable kind of engine-starter 
which he has brought over from 
France and fitted to a D.F.P. “At 
first blush, you might think that if a 
starter wasn’t electric it hadn’t got 
much chance these days, but, person- 
ally, I’m not so sure about it. In the 
first piace everybody: who wants a 
starter doesn’t necessarily want to.go 
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By Captain W. G. Aston. 
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to the expense of acomplete lighting installation en suite, for there are 
literally tens of thousands of motorists who never use their cars at all at 
night. Then, again, it’s common knowledge thatastiffish high-efficiency 
engine wantsa dickens of a lot of jerking over, and quite alot of people 
in the cold weather have had to resort to hand cranking, although they 
had a motor fitted. As to its capacity to deliver the goods there is no 
question at all about this Herzmark apparatus (sounds Boche, but 
isn’t). You have a cylindrical compressed-air tank which the engine 
keeps pumped up to a high pressure, and all the pump consists of is 
just a little valve which screws into the cylinder in place of one of 
the compression taps. The starter motor fixes on in the place of the 
ordinary starting handle, and is about the most intelligent mechanism 
I’ve ever seen. When you turn on the tap a claw-comes quite slowly 
forward and very methodically grips the crankshaft, and the moment 
it is “home” it just whips the crankshaft round at no end of a speed 
until the engine starts and the claw automatically disengages and 
retires like a hermit-crab into its cell. I was so charmed to watch 
this very human sort of operation that I pretty well exhausted 
Spenser Grey’s compressed-air bottle. But, bless you, he didn’t 
worry about that. He just ran the car about a quarter-of-a-mile, and 
behold it was choke-full of pressure again and quite ready for 
another twenty or thirty starts as before. You don’t need to be told 
that if you run your starting batteries down you can’t charge them 
again as quickly as that, and this is where the Herzmark scores 
handsomely. 
* * * 


Licences. : 
Ie nearly worn my driving licence out, showing it twice a day at 
the “ Controls,” which now form a ring round London, through 
which none may pass except at the penalty of the police-court. At 
one place I was such a regular customer—and brought it home to the 
blues by always shouting “* Season ! *—that they issued me with a red- 
printed ticket, upon waving which I could get through without 
stopping ten minutes in the queue. Of course, the very day after I 
got the ticket the “‘ Control ” shifted on to another beat—for keeps, I 
hope—but you can bet that the police are not making out such passes 
unless they are intent on a long and vigorous campaign. The bag, 
they tell me, has been enormous on the Bath Road, and is to be 
counted by the 500 brace. But at one place a cunning motor-cyclist 
diddled them beautifully for a couple of unlicensed pals. He got 
wind of the control, so took his own bike through and left it half-a- 
mile down the road. Then he went back afoot across the fields and 
brought first one pal and then the other through with himself in the 
saddle and them on thecarrier. So that with scarcely more than half-an- 
hour lost they went on their way scatheless and rejoicing, afterwards 
procuring nice clean licences at the first county town they came to. 
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Drawn by Dyke-Wh.te 


“Last night she’ was my partner, and she played like a stiff wooden doll!” 
“Ah, but to-night she’s wearing silk stockings!” 


No. 989, June 9, 1920) THE TATLER 


a 


= 


= 


SAUNNNNNVNNUNUENTOOTNTUTTUTATTUEDTEEE ADEA ELLUM MMMM MMMM 


NIGHTMARES ! 
X 


-—THE SQUALL. 
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Binks is tasting the bliss of a glad day afloat Binks has murmured “ My Darling!” the first time of all 


TIVVUUVOUUVOUUUUUVLVUEUTAUUUUU AIT 


With a sweet Summer Girl and a seaworthy boat, When the boat gives a bound in a swift-rushing squall .... 
On the ocean’s calm breast they have much to discuss, Overboard leaps the lunch’mid bombardments of hail... . 
So farewell to dry land with its worries and fuss! And Binks fights for his life with a fierce flapping sail. 
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= © Blast—the boat’s on a mudbank!” With grim-faced The typhoon has collapsed—peace enfolds them again— 
= dismay Food and tide have departed—Abdullas remain! 
= Binks steps into the briny to shove her away, Seven hours on the mud means a dream of delight 
From the folds of the sail comes a faint little cry— SSE I Fp EPP R PD 
P I t exquisite Fragrance to light! 
“You may hold my hand, Binks, when the time comes With Abdulla's most exquisite Fragrance to ght) ar 
to die!” Bue 


ABDULLA CICARETTE 


"A DREAM OF DELIGHT” 
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By M. E. Brooke. 


Since rich colourings are so modish, there 
is not a woman who will not desire this 
costume, sketched at the Maison Ross. 
In the corsage black and green georgette 
are permitted to play a prominent réle, 
while black charmeuse reigns supreme 
in the skirt. The jade-green wool rep 
coat is embroidered with jet beads and 
bugles 


Fashions for June. 
BURST of sunshine heralded the 
arrival of the month of June, and 
women with one accord invaded 
the atéliers of the notable dress- 
makers and warmly applauded the lovely 
frocks. It seems to me that the Maison 
Ross, 19, Grafton Street, W., had beaten 
their own high record. ‘There are the 
simple little frocks that man always 
counsels his womankind to adopt, and there 
are the elaborate toilettes that are so essen- 
tial for the woman with generous propor- 
tions who has passed the meridian of life. 
* *% * 
Simplicity Hath Charms, 
“|*hat simplicity hath charms is empha- 
sized in a dress of tussore. Its sole 
adornment is nut-brown silk stitching 
worked up into motifs. As straight as 
an arrow is a dark-blue gabardine dress 
entirely covered with white chain-stitch 
embroidery. The sleeves are short and 
the décolletage boat shape. To wear 
with this is a patent-leather hat trimmed 
with embroidery to match the dress, 
Rather more elaborate is a dark-blue 
taffetas dress; the cross-over bodice—quite 
loose, with graceful folds—is hemmed with 
white organdi, and the draped skirt has 
pendants on either side decorated with 
mosaics of taffetas. 
* * * 
Cire Satin and Lace. ‘ 
Ne woman could fail to be delighted 
with an Ascot dress at the Maison 


Ross. The straight fourreau is of black 


ciré satin, the over-dress being fashioned 
of vellum-tinted plissé marquisette and 
lace; in the vicinity of the waist appears 
an artistically draped girdle, composed of 
black ciré satin, caught with a toreador- 
red single dahlia, and the sleeves termi- 
nate at the elbow. With this is worn 
a black liseret straw hat, enriched with 
paradise. Black lace is employed for 


An exceptional evening frock is por- 
trayed above. The corsage is of azalea- 
pink charmeuse enriched with crystals, 
and the skirt of charmeuse is misted 
with coarse black net embroidered with 
floss silk. Sketched at the Maison Ross 


many of the Ascot gowns. Standing out 
with special prominence is one with a 
draped skirt, Medici collar, and bell 
sleeves. Sleeves of this persuasion are 
rapidly coming into their own again. 
* * * 

Pictured Fashions. 
“The pictured fashions on this page were 

sketched in the salons of the Maison 
Ross, There is the cinnamon-brown 
hopsac suit, trimmed with self-coloured 
embroidery, the arrangement of which on 
the coat gives the merest sowpcon of a 
definition to the waist. The skirt is pro- 
vided with pockets on either side, the 
picture completed with a black pedal- 
straw hat decorated with paradise. The 
race frock that may appropriately be worn 
at any society function has a becomingly 
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arranged skirt of black charmeuse, while 
in the corsage portion, emerald-green and 
black georgette are permitted to play 
important parts. The green fancy-wool 
rep coat has its charm enhanced with jet 
tubes and sequins. The large black jet 
earrings belong to the hat, and are attached 
to the brim. The evening dress portrayed 
has a skirt of black charmeuse misted with 
coarse black net embroidered with floss 
silk. Azalea-pink charmeuse decorated 
with crystal makes the corsage. 
* * * 

The Lure of the Mysterious, 
“[ here is always a certain amount of 

fascination in a frock about which 
there is an atmosphere of mystery. The 
Maison Ross has cleverly imparted this 
effect to an evening dress of silver tissue 
shot with blue; at least, it is employed for 
the semi-fitting fourreau. The over-dress 
is of black net, and is quite loose-fitting ; 
it has undoubtedly been influenced by the 
moyen-dge modes. Night-blue and crystal 
embroidery add to its charm, and then at 
the waist blue ribbons are introduced— 
not en masse, merely touches. A salmon- 
pink taffetas evening dress had a lampshade 
tunic of lace and taffetas. 

(Continued on p. ii) 


Cinnamon - brown used for 
this tailleur. The self-coloured em- 
broidery which appears at the waist 
slightly defines it. The skirt is provided 
with two large pockets, the picture com- 
pleted with a black peda! straw hat 
decorated with paradise 


hopsac is 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Tailor-Mades of Distinction, 
M2¢e by men’s tailors are all the cos- 
tumes in the salons of Samuel 
Brothers, Oxford Circus, W., and Ludgate 
Hill, E.C. Into every suit is moulded that 
inimitable shape and line that has received 
the stamp of approval of women who 
understand dress. Pictured on this page 
is a chef d’qeuvre that has been designed 
for Cowes; it is carried out in white suit- 
ing, showing a black knitting-needle stripe. 
In a sketch or in words it is impossible to 
do justice to the “perfection of cut” and 
the excellence of workmanship. It will be 
pleasant news for those who live far from 
town to learn that this firm is responsible 
for an extremely simple self-measure sys- 
tem, and where the figure and the choice 
of material is named they take all the 
responsibility for the fit. Such a boon to 
the out-of-door woman are- the Omne 
Tempus raincoats. They are made of all 
wool, and bear a striking resemblance to 
whipcord, and are guaranteed absolutely 
rainproof. Everyone interested in the 
matter of tailor-mades must write to this 
firm for illustrations of their latest designs ; 


these will be sent gratis and-post free on ~ 


application. 
* * * 

New Notes in Bags. 
Fashion is never stationary, and her 

influence is strongly felt in the 
accessories of the toilette. The garden- 
party bag is a novelty that is to be seen 
at Selfridge’s, Oxford Street, W. It is 
made of silk, but is covered with flowers 
to suggest a bouquet, the stems pointed 
upwards, the’ blossoms forming the 
base. The favourite flowers for this 
purpose are roses and violets. Straw 
bags are “it” at the moment. They 
are in extremely bright colours, with 
galalithe mounts and a narrow fringe 
of ostrich fronds. Some of the bags with 
tortoiseshell mounts are entirely covered 
with ostrich fronds. Brocaded ciré ribbon 
to match the trimming of the hat or sash 
is converted into bags. The price of the 
ribbon is 18s, 11d. a yard, but naturally 
only a pall gauantty Js needed tor a bag. 


The Sunshade. 
‘There is a world of fascination about 

the para-fan that is sponsored by 
Marshall and Snelgreve. It consists of a 
silken fan mounted as a sunshade; it has 
a black ebony handle, and is hemmed with 
ostrich fronds or silk fringe. When not 
in use, the impression given is that a large 
fan is carried. Moiré tulle makes the 
covers of other sunshades decorated with 
tufts of osprey. Ostrich plumes are the 
attraction of many silk and lace sunshades. 
Then for the river girl there are the 
cretonne sunshades, showing artistic 
Japanese designs, nor must it be forgotten 
that the Italian peasant’s sun-umbrella has 
been metamorphosed, and is in form now 
reminiscent of that of the Chinese 
mandarin, 

* * * 

Sale of Real and Antique Laces. 
Lovers of beautiful lace will be delighted 

to learn that Dickins and Jones, 
Regent Street, W., are having a sale of 
real and antique lace, the opening date of 
which is June 14. A special brochure has 
been prepared in connection with this all- 
important event; it will be sent gratis and 
post free to all readers of this paper. 
Each piece of lace offered is a real bargain. 


Wonderful value is represented in an 
old embroidered fichu collar trimmed with 
real Valenciennes lace for 84s., and there 
are Chantilly cape collars for 5 guineas. 
Those who are contemplating matrimony 
should make a point of seeing an old 
Honiton lace bridal veil (two yards square) 
for 18 guineas, the usual price of which 


A SMART TAILOR MADE 
Of white suiting showing a black knitting- 


needle stripe. At Samuel Brothers. 


was 27 guineas. And then there is a very 
fine Brussels point appliqué christening 
veil for 5 guineas. Perfectly charming are 
the boudoir caps of old Brussels appliqué 
lace for 52s. 6d., and those of needle-run 
lace are the same price. 


ii 


Inexpensive Frocks, 
It is always an immense satistaction to 
visit the inexpensive dress depart- 
ment at Harrods, in the Brompton Road, 
S.W., as there is ever to be obtained 
wonderful value. At this date in the 
calendar they are showing a_ splendid 
collection of striped zephyr frocks for 
25s. 6d., striped linen lawns are 32s. 6d., 
and floral voiles 35s. 6d. There are many 
women who never consider their ward- 
robes complete without a linen frock, 
therefore they will welcome the news that 
admirably cut frocks of this material may 
be obtained for £4 4s.; they are finished 
with white organdi collar and cuffs. A 
feature is here made of ivory gabardine 
coat frocks for 5 guineas, while those of 


/ dark blue are 98s. 6d. 


* * * 

Pure Wool Underwear. 
“The wise woman never discards pure 
wool underwear, no matter the tem- 
perature. She knows full well that it is 


ya valuable aide-de-camp in warding off 
WB chills and other ills of a similar nature. 


A splendid health protector is Wolsey 
pure wool underwear; it ensures comfort 
and justifies the outlay. Though it may 
cost a trifle more than common underwear 
at the outset, it proves itself unquestion- 
ably the best value in the end. Emphasis 
must be laid on the fact that every garment 
is pure wool, every one is perfectly made, 
every one is unshrinkable in washing, 
every one is absolutely reliable in wear. 
These excellent garments are sold by all 
outfitters of prestige, but should any 
difficulty’ be experienced in obtaining them 
the manufacturers, Wolsey, of Leicester, 
will, on receipt of a post-card, send by 
return the name and address of the 
nearest retailer. 
* * * 
Madame Rubinstein in London. 
The more beautiful a woman grows the 
younger she feels, the lighter is her 
heart, and the greater her interest in 
creating a corresponding atmosphere 
around her, said Madame Helena Rubin- 
stein, the Maison Beauté de Valaze, 24, 
Grafton Street, W. She has just returned 
from America, and may be consulted in 
her artistic London salons. She has 
brought with her a whole budget of beauty 
secrets. She is now able to offer her 
clients those unique Beauty Grains; the 
improvement which they make in the com- 
plexion is simply marvellous. They do, 
indeed, cleanse the skin of all impurities. 
Furthermore, she has made arrangements 
with a specialist in all matters that may be 
be termed serious skin blemishes. She is 
extremely sympathetic. 
* * * 
No More Grey Hairs. 
Paris physician has discovered the 
Inecto Rapid; by its aid it is possible 
to restore the original colour to the hair in 
less than thirty minutes without having to 
even shampoo the hair—no matter whether 
the colour were black, brown, or blonde. 
As women must admit, the dread of grey 
hair proceeds from the knowledge that it is 
a serious handicap in both business and 
social life; therefore all threatened with 
premature greyness must make every effort 
to prevent or disguise the disfigurement. 
The salons of the Inecto Rapid are 15a, 
North Audley Street; all who are unable 
to visit them should send for a trial home 
outfit, price 3s. 6d. 
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HE choice of Oriental Pearls or Técla Pearls 

must be determined by what one can afford 

to buy, but Society on two continents has 

decided that either Oriental Pearls or Técla Pearls 

are the only pearls that a woman of any social 
standing can afford to wear. 


J. 


(The Lonobn Kicls Gem Colin) 


7 Old Bond Hrect Londen 
Due-de ta Brix, Goria § 39° Kitth Sventue New York 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


“JT am quite sure your scheme is an excellent 
one, and as I think I told you in my previous letter, 
we had asked Messrs. Tattersall to start a ‘ Sports- 
men’s Fund,’ our suggestion being that they should 
form a small committee of well-known sporting 
gentlemen such as the Earl of Lonsdale, Lord 
Ranksborough, and so on, with the idea of gathering 
funds in any way that may be possible from the 
sporting fraternity. 

“We suggested that apart from the horse-racing 
probably tennis clubs could be induced to give one 
special afternoon in aid of the ‘ Officers Associa- 
tion ’ ; no doubt golf tournaments could be arranged, 
and, in fact, all branches of sport in some way or 
another could no doubt be induced to ‘contribute. 

“Messrs. Tattersall were most sympathetic, and 
are at the moment thinking the matter over as to 
the best way to proceed. They are, I believe, 
quite willing to do all in their power, but say that 
the actual work of organisation and so on would 
be too big for them, and would have to be done by 
us from this office. 

“T hope you will forgive me for giving you all 
these particulars, but thought if you knew the 
general scheme which was running in our heads, 
you could help us with suggestions and advice, 
which would be much appreciated.” 

* * * 


he further idea I had was this : To ask Lord’s— 

or whoever handle the shekels for the Eton and 
Harrow and the ’ Varsity matches—to give the fund 
even one per cent. of the gate. I would go round 
with a perfectly good top hat, at the risk of having 
it bashed, at both these functions if I thought that 
it would be any good, but I think this way is better, 
because perhaps it will get at more people and get 
at them quicker. Also, if anyone who is betting 
would earmark even a Fisher each way for the fund 
it would mount up to quite alot; and in order to 
simplify things, if anyone who thinks this is a good 
idea would let the Hon. Sec., The Appeal Com- 
mittee, The Officers Fund, 1, Regent Street, know, 


the latest practice in 
engine design. 


Write us for Catalogue, 
post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS Ltd., 


(Proprietors: Vickers Limited.) 
Adderley Park, Birmingham. 


London Depot :— 
York Street, Westminster, SW1 


Boro BeN: sleeleAGIe I ay: 

“WOLSELEY” vehicle 
of the highest class, this new 
model is a quality production 
throughout. It is fitted with 
electric starting and lighting, 
and its highly efficient Overhead- 


valve Power Unit represents 


LADY MAUREEN STEWART AND MISS CHAPLIN 


Epsom this year was more like Ascot than like its own self, 
both in the matter of weather and in the huge crowds of 
society which is attracted. Lady Maureen Stewart is Lord 
and Lady Londonderry’s eldest daughter and Miss Chaplin 


is her aunt 


it would save time. If, also, there are any penitent 
burglars who would like to send me a bit, I shall 
be very grateful—no names or addresses, of course, 
will be given away. Finally—and of course, this 
is not dpropos anything—will the owner of the 
winner of the Derby send Lord Haig a bit for the 
fund ? 
* * * 

A nd apropos burglars, I hope soon to be able 

to accept a rather long-standing engagement 
to dine with one of the leading members and 
most brilliant intellects in the profession. The 
other guest is, I may mention, a leading light of 
the C.I.D. We were invited to this party about 
five years ago, roughly speaking. Then something 
in the nature of a benign providence intervened to 
postpone the festivity and relieved our host of all the 
worry of ration cards, air-raids, and so forth; but 
now his rest cure is nearly over. I think of touch- 
ing him for a bit for the fund, and I am sure that if 
he gives me a cheque on Coutts’s or Cox's it will 
be as good and probably better than any bank- 
notes (his). I may mention that our host is a great 
draughtsman—almost an Academician —and that 
he also kept carrier pigeons imported at great 
expense from, I think, Amsterdam or Rotterdam. 

* 2 * 

A copy of ‘‘ Revue,” the first English illustrated 

paper to be published in Germany, has come 
this way. It is published at Cologne, and is a 
credit to the Army of Occupation. The editor tells 
us something we already knew—his troubles with 
paper, block-makers, and his contributors. All these 
things are the common lot of those who produce 
illustrated papers, especially but I will 
not say especially, save to indicate the fact that so 
far none of the staff of our own paper has done 
time—so, perhaps, you will catch my drift? 
““Revue’’ is an excellent production, both from 
its pictorial and literary aspects, and I feel sure 
that it is going to gallop to success, At any rate, 
here’s wishing the “‘ Revue’’ a long run! 
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“Just you and [— 


and a box of these delightful Kenilworth 
Cigarettes. What more could any man want?” 


—_——s— 


-_ Kenilworths are the most soothing and Kenizort Cigarettes are made of mellow golden Virginia 
Zz bp i , leaf, yielding a fascinating aroma. They will compare 
seductive cigarettes imaginable. favourably with any Virginia Cigarettes you can obtain, no 


Ae Hae high the price: Yet ee only cost 
: . 7/4 
Experts long ago pronounced the tobacco of HGS fer 20, 18 Jer oe 


which alone Kenilworths are made to be “the e 
find of the century in cigarette tobacco.” And enl wort 
the wonderful way Kenilworths are made enables 


you to get the fullest measure of enjoyment from C cs tt 
the flavour of that supreme Virginian. igare es 


COPE BROS. & CO., Lrp., Lonpon anp_ Liverpoot.. 
Manufacturers of High Class Cigarettes. 
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THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL 


he British Government is, in our humble opinion, quite 
justified in exploring the possibilities of a resumption 

of trade with Russia, discussions concerning which took 
place between the Prime Minister and M. Krassin last week. 
Thanks to a certain section of our press which sustains a 
perpetual effort to represent the Government as anti-national 
and anti-French, France was greatlyintrigued at the meeting, 
and wanted to know how she stood in the matter. A 
French statesman, who preferred to remain anonymous, 
wrote to The Times last week, and placed the matter in 
a nutshell in the following sentences: “At the present 
moment it somehow seems to us that (a little through the 
fault of a section of our press) you do not understand our 
situation. You attribute to us designs which we do not 
have, you misunderstand the qualities that we possess, and 
you do not sufficiently give the impression of that Franco- 
British ‘bloc’ out of which issued victory.” We do not 
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From “ The Evening News” 
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From “ The Daily Graphic’ 


A Capital Levy is considered by financial 
and industrial experts to be a disastrous 
method of raising revenue 


From 


OLD BILL’S NEW RIG 
When the war was on, the warrior bold 


Did not wear scarlet trimmed with gold. 


But, now that Peace has come, Old Bill 
Is orce more to be ‘‘dressed to kill 1’ 


“ Reynotas’s " 
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POLITICS. 


believe that British opinion is represented by the section of 
our press mentioned above. Western Europe is in dire 
extremity, and every possibility of saving it from calamity 
must be exercised to the uttermost. If Krassin can show 
that a system of trade by barter with Russia is possible, and 
if he has food to deliver, and can deliver it, it would be 
madness not to resume trade on a purely business basis. 
The obtaining of grain from Russia may be a determining 
factor in the great question of whether Europe can be kept 
upon her feet or not, and the times are too grave to allow 
for any prejudiced handling of this very important matter. 
The Government has no intention of patronising Bolshevism ; 
indeed, on the contrary, it should be possible, having regard 
to the shaky condition in which the Soviet Government is 
supposed to be at the present time, to fix terms with regard 
to the resumption of trade which will save needless miseries 
and horror in Mesopotamia, Persia, and even India. 
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SMOTHERHOOD 


[Under pressure from capitalist interests, the 
proposed tax on war wealth is to be dropped) 
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HE Straker-Squire is 

a car that inspires ab- 
solute confidence. It is as 
reliable as a chronometer. 
All essential parts are de- 
signed with a large margin 
of safety, and the chassis 
is so beautifully balanced 
that the tendency to skid 
is practically eliminated. 


STRAKER-SQUIRE, LTD. 
61 ANGEL ROAD, EDMONTON; N.18 
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“THROUGH HEALTHY INFANCY 4o STURDY CHILDHGDD: 


ABY’S development through the months of infancy 
+ —the increase of physical activity, the dawn of 
intelligence—form the most fascinating features 
of child life. The continuous progress that is 
so gratifying to the watchful mother depends upon the 
use of Foods correctly adapted to the stages of develop- 
ment through healthy infancy to sturdy childhood. This is 
the characteristic of the system known throughout the world as 


Allenburys 


© adits @ asats @ Dasaes © 


WOT 


Auditor O atats @ Siatihid © Duttbd © Dussuss 9 Yaihess © acases (© Janata © Diskette © Spataats 0 atesse @ Seattits © estate @ anttts 
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For the first three months of age “Allenburys® No. 1 Milk Food—which closely I 
resembles mother’s milk—is employed. From 3 to 6 months ‘Allenburys’ No. 2 k = 
E Food, containing additional nutritive material, is used. After six months of age, = 
| a further stage is reached when the developing digestive capacities of the child $; 
A call for ‘Allenburys’ No. 3 Malted Food—the first step towards solid food. fk = 
| Write for the ‘Allenburys’ booklet on Infant Feeding and ACanagement i 
f] (free) and ask for sample of the food suited to the age of your baby, i 
; ALLEN & HANBURYS LTD, S57, GOMBARD STREET LONDON,E.C.5. fi : 
Ue i iS) a2 ‘ j | cae ne are er | 
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THE LETTERS OF LUCILLE-—continued. 


frequent altercations. It happened that this morning Bryant came 
around foraging before she was awake, and, being able to reach the 
dressing-table with his long neck . . . but youcan guess the rest. 
Of course, the dear thing required it for upholstering his watery nest, 
and it is simply absurd to be angry, seeing how rare are the elementary 
domestic virtues, even in hutaan beings. 

Fluffles is aware that she could recover damages from the Thames 
Conservancy, but shrinks from the publicity it might involve. She talks 
darkly about getting her own back by catching and killing undersized fish 
under the cover of darkness. Also she has sent her maid ashore for as 
much rat poison as the local chemist will allow her to have without 
asking questions; and as I cannot believe that she intends to commit a 
deed of violence on the poor harmless water-voles, I fear the poor little 
Vestas will soon be orphans. 

Of course I am vastly enjoying these few days of comparative peace, 
but I should find it dull without Ethelred—about whom, of course, I 
haven’t yet told you. Our meeting was one of the most truly romantic 
happenings in my life, and, had a cinematograph operator been present, 
no doubt you would soon be able to witness it for yourself. 

I had sculled half-a-mile or so up the river to where there was a fifth- 
rate village regatta, and on a field going down to the water’s edge a fair 
was in progress. Above the dirge-like wail of the roundabout organ and 
the shrieks of the children who were being taken ill on the swings I 
heard a dreadful commotion—voices raised in anger and the most 
dreadful expletives in Romany I have ever heard. I am sure, dearest, I 
should have blushed had I understood that mysterious tongue. 

Looking round I beheld Ethelred, whom I had never seen before, 
running for his life with a marble clock and a box of cigars under one 
arm and six large cocoanuts under the other. He was being pursued by 
the entire gipsy camp, including even the man with the mallet. (You 
know, dearest, ““ Moderate strength rings the bell, great strength returns 
the penny.’’) 

Seeing me, Ethelred shouted to me to bring the skiff close in, and 
wheeling round on his pursuers, he held them at bay for a moment, 
flinging two of the cocoanuts at them with that amazing strength and 
accuracy which had originally won them for him, even although they had 
been nailed on to the sticks. Three of his enemies bit the dust, one 


of the cocoanuts effecting what I believe is known as a nursery cannon, 
By that time I had pulled in close, and flinging what remained of his 
spoils into the skiff, he scrambled in after them, and I pulled out into 
mid-stream amid execrations and derision from the bank. Wasn’t it 
thrilling, dearest ? 

When he recovered his breath Ethelred assured me, with tears in his 
eyes, that I had saved his life. He is a great athlete, and had irritated 
the simple and passionate gipsy-folk by winning more at games of 
skill than they were prepared to relinquish. He had started by getting 
his penny returned thirty-two times with the mallet, while there was a 
long queue of young men waiting to lose theirs; he had then acquired 
six cocoanuts for sixpence; but what had really annoyed them was his 
having won a clock and a box of cigars in two shies with the rings. He 
is very expert at that, and told me he had been given his half-blue for it 
when he was a divinity student. 

He did not really require the spoils, as the clock is of the kind that 
only goes when carried, and the cigars could only be used for a putpose 
which mustard and water would answer just as readily and less unpleas- 
antly; but he insisted on keeping them as a matter of principle. 
That’s just Ethelred all over—rather a dear, but very determined. When, 
five minutes later, he told me that he intended to kiss his benefactress, 
and would infallibly upset the boat if he didn’t well, dearest, 
what was one to do? I ask you. 

He is taking me on the river this evening to see an eclipse of the 
moon predicted by one of the newspaper scientists. Lady Cordelia 
reluctantly gaye her consent, on condition that we went in a canoe, 
which she rather stupidly considers to be safer than a punt. 

However, dearest, what does it matter? We can land. 

With fondest love, and hoping to hear from you soon,—Always 
thine, LUCILLE. 


“| he photograph on page 249 of our issue of May 26 was of the 

ceremony of conferring honorary membership on Lord Jellicoe 
and Lord Haig at the Union Society, and not of the Cambridge Senate 
House, as stated. 


THERE IS ONLY ONE 


No, 1.—Necklet of famous Ciro Pearls 
(16 in. long) fitted with Safety Clasp. 
Price £1:1:0 


Longer Necklets and Ropes at proportionate 
rates. 


CIRO 


AND ONLY ONE 
ORIENTAL PEARL. 


THEY STAND ALONE. THE 

BEAUTY OF ONE IS ‘RE- 

FLECTED IN THE OTHER. 

THEY CANNOT BE TOLD 
APART. 


HIGH PRICES ARE THE RULING FASHION TO-DAY, BUT 


Ciiwo Peads 


STILL SOLD AT THEIR ORIGINAL PRICE OF 
ONE GUINEA. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of £1:1:0 we will send you on approbation a Necklet of Ciro 
Pearls, 16 in. long \Gold Clasp 2/6 extra, and other lengths at proportionate rates), 
or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not 
equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their price 
may be, we will refund your money if you return them to us within seven days. 


Our interesting Booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND ST., W.1 (Piccadilly end). 
We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd's Bank. 
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The beauty of design which glorifies ‘‘ Old Bleach ” 
Damasks is given prominence by the absolute purity and 
the slow, gentle process of sun-and-grass bleaching 
which gives the same wonderful lustre and durability 


which characterised the linens of long ago. 
Used and laundered with 


retain its original lustrous quality. 


reasonable care, 


“Old Bleach” Table Damask will last for years and 


OLD BLEACH 


PORCELAIN 
DAMASKS 


Bleached by the Sun 


“ Rockingham.” 


One of a series of ten designs based upon 
celebrated pieces of Old English Porcelain. 


“Rockingham” ware was popular with the greatest 
in the land, finding favour with such high personages 
as the Duke of Essex, the Duchess of Cumberland, and 
William IV. The ware was noted for its landscapes. 


In this “Old Bleach” Table Damask the body 
colour of the original is reproduced by an attractive 
diaper filling. 


every 


Owing to the slow, gentle method of grass bleaching, the output of 
“Old Bleach” linens is necessarily limited, therefore the above design 
can as yet be obtained only at the following high-class shops :— 


LONDON 


” 


WM. WHITELEY, LTD., Queen’s Road, Bayswater 
- - - J. Tuckey & Co., Wigmore Street 
- - DERRY & Toms, High Street, Kensington 
- - IRISH LINEN STORES, New Bond Street 
- JOHN FALCONER & Co., Union Street 
- - - - MoFFitT Bros., Church Street 

- - LAWRIE & SMITH, Sandgate Street 
- - - - = BoBBY & Co., LTD. 
- ROBERT MAULE & SONS 

FRASER, SONS & Co., Argyle Street 


” 


Cure 
thet Nea 


ABERDEEN 
ACCRINGTON - 
AYR - - - 
EASTBOURNE - 
EDINBURGH - 
GLASGOW 
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- GEORGE HALL, King Street 


HUDDERSFIELD - - e 2 -< 
z 5 = c = - W. HARLAND & Co., Chariot Street 


HULL 
LEEDS MoOoRE's BELFAST LINEN WAREHOUSE 
LIVERPOOL 


G. H. LEE & Co., LTD., Basnett Street 
- - AFFLECK & BROWN, LTD. 
S. YounG & Sons, London Road 


MANCHESTER 
SEVENOAKS 


SHEFFIELD - - - - - - - - - -CoLE Bros., LTD. 
SOUTHPORT - ROBINSON’S BELFAST LINEN WAREHOUSE, LTD., Lord Street 
SOUTHSEA - - - - - HANDLEY’'S Ltp., Palmerston Road 


Write to-day to Randalstown for Free Portfolio, containing Ten Beautiful 
Designs, based upon celebrated Old English Porcelains, and the addresses 
of shops in the Provinces and London at which they are obtainable. 


Made only by 
THE “OLD BLEACH” LINEN CO., IEAM DE. RANDALSTOWN, IRELAND 


The above mark woven 
into the four corners of 
the table damasks is a 
guarantee, not only of 
absolute purity, but of an 
undertaking to replace 
all goods that prove 
unsatisfactory. 
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IN TOWN 


ADY BEATTY will be in her ele- 
| ment this (Wednesday) afternoon, 


opening the first day of “Our 

Dumb Friends” fair at the Horti- 
cultural Hall. She is a devoted supporter 
of all enterprises having for their object 
the better treatment of animals. And she 
is not one of those whose compassion is 
given exclusively to the four-footed. There 
was a case last summer in which a poor 


AND OUT. 


By Christopher. 


ligoee Alastair Graham and his young 
wife (she was Lady Muriel Bathurst, 
and they were married four years ago) 
have just bought for £28,050 a very nice 
country residence in Suffolk—Park House, 
near Wickham Market. It was part of 
Lord Rendlesham’s property, and the 
vendor had no reason to be dissatisfied 
with the price. Lord Alastair is the 
youngest son of the Duke of Montrose, 
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man was con- 
victed of 
working a 
lame and di- 
seased horse. 


MISS CYNTHIA HARTOPP 


Is the daughter of Mrs. Cradock- 
Hartopp. She is a niece of Captain 
and Lady Margaret Spicer and also 


of Sir Charles Cradock-Hartopp, He didn’t 
to whom her brother is heir-pre- know much 
Sump e about horses, 

and _ recog- 


nising that the animal's sufferings were not the 
result of any callousness on his part, Lady Beatty 
was the generous means of providing him with 
another horse. 


* * * 


A notable event in the peerage this month is the 
4 coming-of-age on Monday next of the Hon. 
Christopher Grey Tennant, eldest surviving son 
of Lord and Lady Glenconner, and Mrs. Asquith’s 
nephew. (His elder brother, Edward, was killed 
in action in 1916.) The seat of the family is 
The Glen, Innerleithen, Peeblesshire, for long 
previously owned by the Veitches. One of the 
Curiosities of the place shown to visitors is a cave 
in which one of the Veitches, being a Covenanter 
and keenly hunted by Charles IT.’s soldiers, used 
to hide by day, sleeping in the house at night. 


Mendoza Galeries 


MRS. R. L. SHERBROOKE AND HER BABY 


Mrs. Sherbrooke is the wife of Colonel R. L. Sherbrooke, 

D.S.O., Sherwood Foresters and M.G.C., and was, before her 

marriage in 1918, Miss Eileen McLaren. Colonel Sherbrooke is 

mainly responsible for the admirable display of the Machine 
Gun Corps at the Royal Tournament 


but he is rich, 
and his wife, 
who is the 
onlydaughter 
of Lord Bath- 
CSE elses a 
considerable 
heiress. She 
and her 
mother, Lady Bathurst, are giving a small 
dance at Bathurst House, Belgrave Square, to- 
night. 


Bassano 


LADY KATHLEEN WARD 


Is the second wife of General T. 

Ward, C.M.G., late Queen’s Bays. 

Lady Kathleen, who is the youngest 

sister of Lord Belmore, presented 

her husband with a daughter a 
short time ago 


* * 
M iss Gwendolen Peek, Sir Wilfred Peek’s 
sister, is staying with her mother, the 
Hon. Lady Peek, this week, at the Hans Crescent 
Hotel. She was a bridesmaid at her brother’s 
wedding seven years ago, and so was her sister, 
Violet, now Mrs. H. A. Benyon, daughter-in-law 
of the great Berkshire landowner, who, as 
Mr. Fellowes, came into his uncle Benyon’s 
name and estates in 1897. Sir Wilfrid also made 
a very wealthy match, for his wife is the daughter 
of the late Mr. W. H. Thornburgh, a St. Louis 
millionaire. The Hon, Lady Peek, his mother, is 
Lord Midleton’s sister, her husband, Sir Cuthbert 
Peek, dying in 1901 with a fortune of £620,000. 


{Continued on p. xii) 


URODONAL 


| Powerful Uric Acid Solvent. 


Oy 


Rheumatism 

Gout 

Gravel 

Arterio- 
Sclerosis. 

Neuralgia 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Obtainable from all Chemists and 

Drug Steres, or direct, post free, 5/9 and 12/9, from the Sole British Agents, 

HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164. Piccadilly. London, W.1. Full explanatory booklets 
sent post free on application. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. 


,» Medical Opinion: 


**URODONAL 
is not only the most 
powerful uric acid solvent 
at present known to 
Science, being 37 times 
more powerful than 
ithia, but it also pre- 
vents its excessive pro- 
duction and its accumu- 
lation in the joints and 
tissues.’” 

-Dr. P. SUARD, late Pro- 

fessor attached to the Naval 


Medical College ; late Hospital 
Physician, 


“ARISTON” 


Cig | 
(Choicest Dubec) 


For Refined ‘Tastes. 


ARISTON 
Gold Tipped 


From all leading 


Tobacconists. 


If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining, apply to— 


¢ Muratti Ltd., West End Depot—28, Piccadil y, London, W.1 
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The Souvenir Gift 


Case Contains 


a generous sample of each 
of the following famous 


Toilet Preparations 


Cibls DENTIFRICE 


The original foaming Denti- 
frice,unequalled forits cleans- 
ing and antiseptic properties. 
The solid cake Dentifrice 
that is “like a breeze in the 
mouth” is specially recom- 
mended for children because 
of its goodness and purity 


Fortune’s 
Favours. 


ee Cibls DENTAL CREAM > 
3 & The same reliable aid to <2 


maak good teeth specially pre- 
pared for those who prefer 
a cream. It is sold in im- 
proved tubes and is squeez- 
Q ed out as a crescent ribbon, 
that cannot fall off the brush. 


G COLD CREAM 
SHAVING SOAP 


Lathers generously in either hot 


JP House of Gibbs is 208 years old this month—a con- 
necting link with the days when was founded Britain’s 
Commercial Supremacy—now, as always, a standard bearer 
in the march of progress towards even greater world-prestige. 


LW rich bubbly lather isa real delight. 


Throughout the centuries down to this present day the Spirit 
of Progress has continually animated the policy of this ancient 
house, nourished its growth and stimulated the researches 
which have enabled it to keep always one step in advance 


of the public wishes and requirements. 


In commemorating 


The purest non-greasy Van- 
ishing Cream, aintily fra- 
grant and a _ preventive 
against wind, sunburn, rough- 
ness and chapping. An ideal 
base for Powder. 


Gibbs COLD CREAM FOAM 
Gist, 


° CRYSTALLIZED 


BRILLIANTINE 


Will not stain the hat- 
band, and is. not aggres- 
sively perfumed. It con- 
trols the hair, brings out 
its natural lustre, and is 
invaluable as a tonic for 
the hair. 


these 208 years of progress, the House of Gibbs desire to 
record their due appreciation of your support and invite you to 


Accept the Gifts provided 


for an occasion so _ unique. The few simple conditions which 

necessarily govern their distribution will but serve to give them added 

value to those who appreciate good things. A Souvenir Gift Case ” 

containing generous miniature packages of our celebrated Toilet 

Preparations will be forwarded, free of charge, to everyone who sends 

wrappers from any three of Gibbs Toilet Preparations. Send no Money rare purity, fragrance and charm. 
+ proven aid to a good com- 

or Stamps. plencn ideal for nursery use. 


here is nothing finer or purer 
y Do, uty a7, "e J 


than Gibbs Superfatted Cold 
Cream Soap. 

Awarded Certificate of Merit of the Institute of Hygiene. 

GiBBS COMPLETE TOILET SERIES 


A complete selection of Gibbs Toilet Preparations, each one of which carries our guarantee of 
absolute purity, may be obtained from your Chemist. They will be found to come up to the most 
exacting demands of those who appreciate the best. 

GIBBS Dentifrice, _ popular GIBBS Cold Cream Shaving GIBBS Wind Sifted Talcum 

size ... ay aera. Soap, nickel holders 1/6 Powder, flasks ceontglf/= 


A skin emollient and soap of oe 


GIBBS MONTHLY HOLIDAY 
PAINTING COMPETITION 


for Children. Many valuable cash prizes. 

Easy competition. Competitors divided 

into three classes according to age. Ask 
our Chemist to-day for a Gibbs Painting 
ock, containing full particulars. 


—— SS SS SS SS Seer J | 


FREE SOUVENIR COUPON 


To Messrs. D. & W. GIBBS, Ltd. (Souvenir Dept. 17), 
Cold Cream Soap Works, London, E. 1. 


Gentlemen,—! enclose herewith wrappings 
from three of your Toilet Preparations, and 


GIBBS Dentifrice, De Luxe, 1/6 


Enamelled holders ... 1/3 


GIBBS Gold’ Cream™ Foam, 
I. 


shall be glad to receive, free of all charge, the 


Sais F Refills... ae, non WE ; 1/- . : : 
GIBBS Dentifrice, refills (De ; jars . | Souvenir Gift you have provided for your 
Luxe size only) coatall ts See cated Shaving GIBBS Complexion Cream, 208th Anniversary. 
GIBBS Dental Cream, crescent BON cize! ec On: tubes ... ee sect Ue 
ribbon tubes... 73d. & 1/- | GIBBS Cold Cream Soap, in GIBBS Shampoo, per box of Name \ 
GIBBS Gold Gream Soap, per Gales Bi a a 1/6 five 4d. powders ae 1/6 Ree FERRER ee EERE Ee © SHEE HEHE ERED I 
tablet ... aes Sc whsh GIBBS Crystallized Brilliantine, GIBBS “Kura” Medicated i 
Per box of three tablets, 1/9 enamelled case see tH) Soap, per tablet ... 10d. V2 RE CLES) CORCEEEEREE REECE CCLRC ot PR Re RT I 
I 


For every Toilet Requisite—Never forget to say Gibbs. 
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Walker. 


so, for she is the daugh- 
ter of Mr. A. . Brinsley 
Sheridan and the lineal 
descendant, therefore, of 
the famous Richard 
Brinsley Sheridan, play- 


La4y Wavertree, having arrived at Sussex 

Lodge, Regent’s Park, for the season, 
is giving a dance to-morrow. 
still a little unfamiliar, for until last August 
Lord Wavertree was Colonel William Hall- 
He is, of course, the famous sports- 
man who gave that magnificent gift of the 
Tully Stud in 1916 to start a National Stud. 
His wife isa very beautiful woman—naturally 


IN TOWN AND OUT —continued. 


The late Sir William Marling, 
banker and clothmaker, died a few months 
ago, leaving £600,000 odd and two fine resi- 
dences—Stanley Park, Stroud, in addition 
to Sedbury Park. 
baronet, won his V.C. in the Soudan cam- 
paign of 1884 by galloping to the assistance, 
in face of hundreds of the enemy and under 
a murderous fire, of a young soldier who 


Ofta’s Dyke. 


The title is 
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His son, the present 


lay in the open severely 
wounded. His brother 
is Sir Charles Marling 
our Minister in Copen- 
hagen, and his wife is 
the great-granddaughter 


wright and_ politician. of the 5th Duke of 
During the railway strike Manchester. 
Va. Estrang: last year Lady Waver- - ce Lafayette 


MISS LILIAN LUMLEY 


Who is one of the season’s débu- 

tantes, is the daughter of Brig.- 

General Osbert Lumley, who is a 

brother of and heir-presumptive 

to Lord Scarborough. Her mother 

is a daughter of the Dowager 
Lady Headfort 


tree became temporarily 
a railway clerk. 


* * 


| ~obertynan House, co. 
Meath, which was 
“burgled’’ the other day, 


belongs to Captain 
George de Stacpoole, eldest son of the Duke de Stacpoole. 
The duke’s own seat is Mount Hazel, co. Galway, which 
came to him by his marriage with the daughter of the late 
Mr. Edward McEvoy, M.P.; and when his son, Captain 
de Stacpoole, married the daughter of the late Mr. James 
Palmer of Glenlo Abbey, Galway, in 1915, he gave him 


he Earl of Albemarle, 
whose niece, Miss 
Sonia Keppel (daughter 
of Colonel George and 
Mrs. Keppel), is engaged 
to Lord and Lady Ash- 


MADAME TITULESCO 


A new portrait of Madame Titu- 

lesco, whose husband was Minister 

of Finance in Roumania and has 

now been appointed Roumanian 

Delegate to the Peace Conference 

in succession to M, Vaida- 
Voevod 


combe’s heir, is now at 

his Norfolk seat, Quidenham Hall. This Georgian house is 
not architecturally beautiful, but it is large and very com- 
fortable, and has lovely gardens. An ancestor of the earl 
bought it from the Hollands in the 18th century. The 
principal bedrooms bear the names of the various battles on 
land and sea, in which members of the Keppel family have 
distinguished themselves—Fontenoy, Culloden, Ramillies, 


Tobertynan as a residence. The duke comes of a 
thoroughly British family, dating from Conquest times, 
but his title is of the Holy Roman Empire. Four of his 
sons served in the war, and two of them were killed quite 
early on. 


Oudenarde, Habannah, Salamanca, Waterloo, and St. 
Quentin. The present earl is a sculptor of considerable 
ability, and used to have a studio in Stafford Place. 
% # * 

[_ieut.- Colonel A. St. George Hamersley, K.C., and Mrs. 

Hamersley have come back from Bordighera to 
Rycote Park, Oxfordshire. The colonel is a born wanderer. 
An old Marlburian, he practised in New Zealand for several 
years, and took an active part in military affairs there. Then 
he went to Canada, and practised at the Canadian Bar. Mrs. 
Hamersley is a New Zealand lady. 


Rita Martin 

MRS. PERCY LAWSON-JOHNSTON 

* * * 

“[rhe V.C. baronet, Sir Percival Marling, has marked his 
entry upon his rich inheritance by giving the village 
of Tidenham, near his Chepstow seat, Sedbury Park, a 
handsome gift of land for its housing scheme. At the same 
time, to the regret of the locality, he is disposing of the 
Sedbury Park estate, through which runs the celebrated 


Who will be better remembered in London 
as Miss Moya Mannering, the clever young 
actress who succeeded Miss Laurette 
Taylor in ‘‘Peg o’ My Heart.” She was 
married to Captain Lawson-Johnston, late 
Scots Guards, in October, 1918. She and 
her husband have just returned from the 
Argentine 


LOOSE 
FITTING 


n-On 


Cleaned 
and Reproofed 


We can clean and reproof 

= —— any make of Raincoat so 
‘that it looks as good as 

new and is absolutely 

Rav weatherproof. The work 


is done thoroughly, quickly, 
and at a very slight 
cost. Write for address 
of nearest Branch or send 


Active Men 


Outdoors or 


Indoors direct to 
ee Achille Serre 1: 


Cleaners & Dyers 


Head Office : 
Hackney Wick, London, E., 9, 


Stands by itself for ultra comfort. 


Satisfies Particular Men. Branches and Agents Everywhere. 


a 


y 2 


AN-ON, 
2, Playhouse Yard, E.C. 1 


List of agents, patterns 
and price list will be 
sent on application to 
FING 


1.54. 
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ee IT?S ALL FOR THE COMPLEXIO 


a 
a 


The finest face sponge 
with a tonic massage 
effect. 


= 
\ A Sorbo Sponge coaxes 


the smart out of sensitive 
skins. 


The Sorbo Sponge is 
practically untearable. 


Try this new Sponge 


It is untearable 


It never gets slimy 


HERE is a sponge which looks just like the finest 

sponge that ever grew in the sea. It is the same 
yellow colour. It has the same “spongy” texture. It 
feels even softer and smoother. And it costs less 


money. 
aoe The Sorbo Sponge is All British and made of pure 
eee ; > e 
a rubber. But it has none of the defects of ordinary 
EE et ree rubber sponges. It is far more absorbent, contains no 


harmful colouring and does not tear or fall to pieces. 


In many respects it is superior to the finest and most 
expensive Turkey sponges. For the Sorbo Sponge 
never becomes slimy, and you can boil it without 
injuring it. 


Soap improves it and 
it improves with use. 


You will find Sorbo Sponge delightfully soft and 
velvety. It has a tonic, massage effect on the skin, pro- 
moting clearness and preventing blemishes. For your 
toilet, for the bath, after shaving, for shampooing the 
hair, in the nursery, in the hospital, there is nothing to 
equal the Sorbo Sponge. 


The ideal sponge for baby : 
its touch is soft as velvet. 


Sorbo Sponges can be 
Boiled in disinfectant 


hat And it is the most economical Sponge that money 
withou arm. 


can buy. It outlasts four ordinary sponges and costs 
less than one. 


\ 


\ 


Insist on seeing \ 
this Sorbo Label ‘ 
\ and don't be put |} 
off with inferior 


_ substitutes. 


THE MOST ABSORBENT RUBBER SPONGE 
Get a Sorbo Sponge to-day. 


Wherever sponges are sold, you can get “SORBO” Sponges in the following sizes: No, 1, 1/3; No. 2, 
2/-; No. 3, 3/-; No. 4, 5/-; No. 4R, 7/6; No. 5, 10/6. If your dealer is out*of stock, write us direct. 


SORBO RUBBER-SPONGE PRODUCTS LTD., 24, Walbrook, London, E.C.4. 
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MISS BERNARDETTE FILOSE 


Second daughter of Sir Clement and 

Lady Filose, of Gwalior, Central 

India, whose marriage to Paymaster- 

Lieutenant Patrick Morrissey, M.B.E., 

R.N., H.M.S. ‘‘ Caledon,” was an- 

nounced to take place at Naples early 
in June 


MRS. RAE JONES 
Widow of Captain E. Rae Jones, the 


1 
busy Cr 
BS, y , 
Recent Announcements. 
MONG the recent announcements 

A is the engagement of Miss Irene 

Beauchamp, the elder daughter 

of Colonel Sir Frank and Lady 
Beauchamp of Woodborough, Somerset. 
Her fiancé is Mr. Lionel Woodforde, 
M.C.,. who is the 
younger son of Mr. 
Edward Woodforde, 
of Hale, Cheshire. 
Of Irish interest in 
particular is the 
shortly-coming mar- 
riage of Mr. W. Stan- 
ley Harrington to 
Miss Charlotte Cre- 
men, the youngest 
daughter of Mrs. Cre- 
men of Craiglea, 
Tivoli, Cork. The 
bridegroom - elect is 
the eldest son of the 
Right Hon. Sir Stan- 
ley Harrington, P.C., 
and the late Lady 
Harrington of Trafal- 
gar, Cork. 


* * 


i 8 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 
marriage takes place at St. Mary’s, 
Cadogan Gardens, of Mr. Reinalt 


Vaughan-Williams and Miss Eileen Wil- 
son, and on the 24th at St. Margaret's, 
Cowlinge, Suffolk, there is the one be- 
tween Major W. J. Spurrell, D.S.O., 
M.C., and Miss Violet Tonge. 


* * 


Among Others. 
ther engagements 
announced in- 
clude those between 


Lieutenant - Com- 
manderA. Duff Thom- 
son, D.S.C. (with 
bar), R.N.R., and 


Miss Ursula Bernard, 
younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Ber- 
nard of 23, Sussex 
Gardens, Hyde Park, 
W.; Captain A. J. 
Barlow, late R.F.C., 
and Miss Kit Bowen- 
Cooke, daughter of 
Mr, and Mrs. C. J. 
Bowen - Cooke of 
Chester Place, Crewe, 


More June 

Weddings. 

At St. George’s, 
A Hanover Square, 
to-morrow (June 10) 
there is the wedding 
of Mr. C. B. Raw- 


Val lV'Estrange 
MISS IRENE LAMBERT 
Daughter of the late Mr. Streeter Lambert 
and Mrs. Lambert of Prince’s Gate, whose 
marriage to Captain J. E. Macmillan, M.C., 
late Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders, 
is announced to take place on June 22 


and St. Mawes, Corn- 
wall ; Captain Martyn 
J. Williams-Ellis, son 
of the late Rev. J.C. 


Williams - Ellis of 
Glas Fryn, Carnar- 
vonshire, and Miss 


Rachel Yates, 


cliffe and Miss Katharine Gardiner, and 
after the ceremony a reception will be 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Walter Yates 
of Cilcen Hall, Flintshire; Major C. 
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Vandyk 
MISS RUTH WIGHTWICK 


Second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Wightwick of Llandaff, South 
Wales, who is marrying Mr. Ewen 
Cameron, Queen’s Own Cameron 
Highlanders, son of Dr. and Mrs. 
Cameron, and nephew of the fourth 
Lord Gwydyr, of Stoke Park, Ipswich 


Elio @& Fry 
MISS MARGARET CLERK 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Clerk 


H. T. Cole, R.F.A. (T.), and Miss 
Dorothy Macaskie, only daughter of 


held at the Langham Hotel. Also to- 
morrow, Mr. Norman Kingzett and Miss 


Cheshire Regiment, and daughter of 


of Coombe Lane, Wi 
the late Major-General Hale Prior, ue Le don and 


grand-daughter of the late Major- 


ho i h i : 3 : 
Robert! Hele Oe er acioha Cicely Agnew are to be married at Mr. F. C. Macaskie of Leeds and Pa ee Er ened erac onesie tts 
Battalion, The Royal Welch Fusiliers Rougham Church. On the 16th the Harrogate. E ; q S i 
4 Ss 2/11 Rajputs 


HARMING indeed is the complexion that presents a 
rose-petal tint and softness, a delicate yet healthy ap- 
pearance. The roses in some cheeks never fade. 
PONDS—the original—Vanishing Cream assures 

skin-health and skin-fragrance. The 
“ Roses that never fade” are brought 
into being, and it remains for you to 
consistently care for these roses. 


ROYAL HUNT 
CHOCOLATES 


A classic example of the 
chocolate maker’s art, Very fine 
centres covered with superfine 
couverture, 


Exquisitely perfumed with Jacque- 
minct Roses, POND’S is the easiest 
Cream to use—no massage—no sticki- 
ness—no grease. Just apply gently 
with the finger tipsnight and morning. 


Many famousand beautiful wc menare 

users of POND’S Vanishing Cream— 

Tetrazzini, Pavlova, Miss Neilson 

Terry, Miss Elsie Janis, Miss 

Billie Burke, Mme. Kirkby Lunn, 

Miss Constance Collier, Miss 

Violet Vanbrugh, and others. 
“It SOOTHES’ AND 
SMOO1HS THE SKIN.” 

Of all Chemists and Stores is hand- 

some Opal Jars, with Aluminium 


screw lids, 1/3 and 2/6, 
also Collapsible Tubes, 1/3. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 1(6), 
71. Southampton Row, London, W.C.1. 
S.A.A. 


Originated and developed to su.t 
people of discriminating tastes. 


It’s worth your while to ask for 


MURRAY’S 
ROYAL HUNT 
CHOCOLATES 


\s . NS 
rN 


w\ 


ere ag oe ae ee a, ee ae a a ae JS 


Vanishing 
Cream 


Pond: 
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NO 
LIMIT 


A THOUSAND 
for a TENNER 


SIR JOHN. By Jove! 100 to 1, and simply romped 
home Believe our coach were the only 
ones “on” it, 


LorD Bos. ur luck’s in, old chap. Wired a “‘ Tenner”’ 
to my man “ Duggie,”’ so I’ll have a nice 
little cheaue for a clear “Thou.” Monday. 


SIR JOHN. Lucky it was Douglas Stuart. Lady Olive 
wired off a “Tenner” too. Just heard 
her say she’d get £250 Monday, as her 
man has a “Limit” of 25’s on ordinary 


Taces, . 


LorpD Bos. Fancy a “Thou.” to me, and only 250 to 
Lady Olive for the same bet, same stake. 


SIR JOHN. Seems incredible, but it makes all the 
difference who you send to; fortunately, 
you sent to Douglas Stuart, she didn’t. 


Lorp Bos. Hard luck for her. I must introduce ker to 
“Duggie” and get her 2, Credit Account. 


Write to-day, stating your requirements fully, and arrange a 


CREDIT ACCOUNT 
DOUGLAS STUAR 


102-104, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C. 1. 
Member of ALL Principal Sporting Clubs. 
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THE PASSING STOW S—continued. 


scores most heavily in a skit on “Society Entertainers”; but all the way 
through he shows himself a comedian of infinite resource, and of just 
that type of humour which is best shown in a smart witty revue such as 
one expects at the Palace. Then there still remain of the old company, 
Mr. Charles Withers in his amusing travesty, For Pity’s Sake, and the 
unique and always wonderful Palace girls. Indeed, The Whirligig is 
likely to be whirling for months and months yet to 


come. 


& * 


The Globe Theatre. 
()!4-fashioned though it be, there is a charm about 
Mr. Sidney Grundy’s adaptation of Dumas’ old 
comedy, A Marriage of Convenience, which more 
than explains Miss Marie Loéhr’s new revival of the 
play. As the Countess de Candale, Miss Lohr has, of 
course, a rdle which she must find so easy as to be 
almost like an evening off, but it shows up the very great 
charm of her personality to perfection, also the delicacy 
of her light comedy. Miss Kathleen Gordon Lee 
scores quite a success as the maid, and Mr. Lauri de 
Frece’s performance as de Valclos was a surprise even 
“ to his most fervent admirers. For so long has he been 
associated with musical comedy that his appearance in 
a “straight” part was eagerly looked forward to. And 
he more than fulfilled all the most enthusiastic anticipa- 
tions. Another especially fine performance was that 
of Mr. Leslie Faber as the Comte de Candale. All 
the way through, the stage pictures are quite beautiful, 
and the revival began with every sign of success. It 
is to be hoped, however, that the present depressing 
“slump” in all entertainments will not overtake it 
before the public have woken up to the very great 
charm of this comedy of yesteryear. That, indeed, 


* 


MISS KITTY WILLOUGHBY 
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Y esterday we took each other to have lunch in the Bois. I biked! 
The dawg scampered! Greatfun . . . and when the keeper 
wasn’t looking we had a swim in the lake! Thedawg .. . notI, 
uv course. . . . Tho’, I suppose, that you think with me, on n'saib 
jamais! We had sardine sandwiches afterwards, and cold coffee out 
of a Perrier Water bottle. Also cherries in great quantities, and then 
we lazed under the trees, and I read while the dorglums kidded himself 
he was bunny-hunting! I b’lieve that several millionairy people Rolls- 
Royced past . . . but did we envy ’em, the dawg 
and I? Not we!! I tell you, B’lov’dest 
slits the Simple Life wins home every time! (when 
one feels like it, that is! !) With love-—PRISCILLA. 


Theatrical Garden Party. 
e (@y Bohemia in a Dry Corner ”*—the title of Mr. Joe 
Coyne’s own exclusive side-show at the Theatrical 
Garden Party to be held at the Royal Hospital Gardens, 
Chelsea, on June 22—sounds at first a trifle paradoxical. 
Its author denies the charge. ‘‘When I say dry, I mean 
dry,” he said. ‘In Russia, Germany, and other semi- 
civilised countries, they have a preference for it sweet; 
in dear old England we have a fondness for it dry, with 
a dryness beyond the ken of Pussyfoot. Yes, it is to be 
“extra dry ’ in my little corner of Bohemia this year, believe 
me.” Other attractive shows at the party will include 
“The Grand Giggle Theatre,” where Mr. Gerald du 
Maurier,’ Mr. Cyril Maude, Miss Laurette Taylor, and - 
Miss Iris Hoey will present five-minute thrills by leading 


dramatists; ‘‘A Bob in the Pot,” an amusing guessing 
competition conducted by Miss Violet Loraine and 
Mr. John Hayman; Scarey Rose, a merry burlesque 


of Sir James Barrie’s masterpiece, presented by fifty of 
Miss Italia Conti’s cleverest pupils, and The Mystery of 
the Black and White, a thrill in one quick but very 
complete spasm, administered by Mr. Arthur Wontner. 
Tickets for the party, which is in aid of the Actors’ 
Orphanage, are now obtainable from Mr. Anslow Austin, 


Claude Harris 


would be a pity. “ ARKAY.” : B a 
48 Bao “ts Play Productions, which arranges i Bi 3 a 


Priscilla in Paris—continued. 


His is an old croquet ball 
the dorglums! 


and we do! 
5 Dor De encased in silk for 
He'd laugh ! 


0’ ball,” 


matinées to present the work of new 

authors and new performers under 

favourable conditions. 

a most excellent one, and has been 

the means of discovering much new 
talent 


t is a matter of interest to know that Miss Viola Tree 
has prevailed on the Guitrys to stay on at the Aldwych 
Theatre for another week, finishing on Saturday next, 
June 12. They will appear in Mon Pére Avait Raison 
for the rest of the run. 


The idea is 


“Whenays Ys? 
es-Always ! 


a 


The drone of the tireless engine—the winding ribbon road—the glorious 
sunshine—the sweet fresh air rushing past—the awakening appetite— 
the halt—the shaded sward—and then the delight of quenching one’s 
thirst with a bubbling glass of sparkling Whimple Cyder. 


When you seek the open road, take with you a supply of Whiteway's 


Whimple Cyder. Itis delicious, cooling and refreshing. It tastes so good 
because it is the expressed juice of the finest Devon apples—nothing else. 
Whimple Cyders in Bottle and Cask—cheaper than grape wines, spirits or 
malted liquors—are stocked by all good Wine Merchants, Licensed Grocers 
and Stores. Order to-day or write for price list B.2 to— 


HENRY WHITEWAY & COMPANY, LTD., 
The Orchards, WHIMPLE, Devon, or to 
37 Albert Embankment, LONDON; S.E.11 


HEN a car is desired which can be driven either 
open or closed, which will seat three comfort- 
and will carry an. extra two on the Dickey 
behind—then the Buick Arcadian Cabriolet 
its British built body is the ideal choice. 


ably 
Seat 
with 


xvi 


For full particulars apply to— 


GENERAL MOTORS ELIMITE, 
135/7, Long Acre, London, W.C. 2. 


Telephone—Gerrard 9626, | 


Telegrams—‘ Genmotexpo, London.” 
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dALITY. 


THERE NEED BE NO { 


SUMMER COMPLEXION TROUBLES 


if the advice of 
~ MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
the 
WORLD’S PREMIER COMPLEXION SPECIALIST 


be sought and acted upon. 


BENSON’S 


FINE RINGS 


Madame Rubinstein may be consulted personally at her 
London Salon during the Season, where her vast, unequalled 
knowledge and experience (extending over 24 years) may be 
taken advantage of by those needing the most expert advice 
regarding the improvement of the complexion and retention of 
facial beauty. 

By important research and experiment at her New York 
establishment, and in France, Madame Rubinstein is able to give 
her clients the benefit of new exclusive treatments and preparations 
—unfailingly efficacious. 


In Platinum and other 
settings. 


Diamonds alone, or 
Selections sent on with Em eralds, 
Approval at our D x : Hil 
risk and expense. Rubies, Sapphires, 
a Pearls, etc. 


These include remedies for 


Sunburn and freckles. Writkles, “ STO seer 

Blackheads and open pores. Bagginess round eyes. 

Relaxation of face or throat. Sunimer rashes. The popular 

Loss of contour. Warts and moles. “Times ” System of 
Double chin and red nose. Superfluous hairs. 


MONTHLY 


PAYMENTS 
IS STILL AVAILABLE. 


Particulars on application. 


Freckles, Discoloration, etc. 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD.—Removes discoloration, sallowness, sunburn and 
freckles—moderates and prevents lines and wrinkles—ensures clear, soft, exquisite complexion. 
Price 5/-, 9/6, 22/6. 


VALAZE SUNPROOF CREAM (or BALM 
ROSE) protects the skin from ill effects of 


| VALAZE WHITENER.—Completely hides 
exposure to sun, cold or wind, preventing 
| 


redness or discoloration of the skin. W2iL 
not rub off. Therefore a boon for evening 
functions. Quite unique. Price 3/6. 
Sample jar 2/3. 


VALAZE FRECKLE CREAM.—Should be 
used throughout the summer by those who 
are subject to freckles and discolavation. 
Removes freckles and whitens the skin 
wonderfully. Price 5/6. 


Illustrated Lists of Rings, with sise 
card, Bracelet, Wristlet, or Pocket 
Watches, etc., free. 


discoloration. Excellent powder found- 
ation, Price from 3/6. 


VALAZE BLEACHING CREAM.—A re- 


markably quick remover of sunburn, tan 
and fur marks. From 5/6. 


J. W. BENSON, Ltd., 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.c. 4 


; SEMAXIM&SON’ 


- Clothes for Town 6 Country Wear. 


Write for advice and brochure. 


24 Grafton St. (227%) Bond St., London, W.1. 


New York: 46 West 57th St. PARIS. MELBOURNE, etc 
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Flaming 
June 


T least, we hope it 

will be so, to say 

nothing of July, 
August and September. 
For this, the first real 
summer season for six 
years, we have selected 
from the Mills a very large 
stock of superb White 
Flannels. Every man is 
thinking now of the hours 
when he can change into 
white for Tennis, Boating, 
Cricket, or just for com- 
fort alone. And our 
Flannels, distinguished by 
our expert cut and tailoring, 
are the acme of ease and 


() A Brand of proved 
() quality, for which we 
have been awarded the \\ 


4 
IB RSV TAS 45 9. Certificate of the Institute of 
) Hygiene. 


sent free on request. 


upplied in 'Smart Welted Boots 
and Shoes. 


Ny Shoes... ... 45/9 
Box Calf and Glacé Kid. 


Boots an 48/6 () 
Box and Calf Glacé Kid. 


Tan Willow Calf yh 
Boots 51/9 


\ 
Our new illustrated booklet 
\ 
( 
| 


Treeman. 


Hardy and 
Willis I's ee 
Head Offices Warehouse, 


i Rutland St., Leicester j 


smartness. 


. Jwo London &stablishmenls:- 
14, GEORGE ST, HANOVER SQ.W1. 


White or Grey Flannel Trousers 142, FENCHURCH STREETE.C3. 
from £2 2 O ——————— 
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MOTOR NOTES AND 


provision of artistic village signs 

by H.R.H. Prince Albert, who 

is a member of the Automobile 
Association, the association. advised the 
Prince of its policy in connection with 
the erection of village, danger, and 
direction signs, showing that the first 
A.A, village sign was erected in Feb- 
ruary, 1907, that last year the A.A. 
launched a new A.A. safety village sign 
campaign, and that the advantage of 
the signs is not only to the motorist, 
but to the inhabitants of villages so 
safeguarded. His Royal Highness says 
that he welcomes with great pleasure 
the policy of the A:A. village sign 
scheme, and feels sure that, far from 
clashing with ‘any future sign schemes, 
the policy of the A.A. will be of great immediate 
assistance, and he hopes that the work will 
gO on as smoothly and rapidly as possible. 
The erecting and ‘maintenance of signs by the 
A.A., both for present needs and for a possible 
more elaborate future policy, will be of great 
assistance not only to the motorist but also to 
the pedestrian. 


Fr peeesion ot the advocacy of the 
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* + * 


fafa Royal Motor Yacht Club station is now 

at Hythe, Southampton, and clubracing 
will in future be conducted from the end of 
Hythe Pier. 
of the season (June 12) close at noon, 
June 11, and should be made to the Secre- 
tary, Royal Motor Yacht Club, Hythe, 
Southampton. A regatta for motor boats and 
for the club one-design sailing boats has been 
arranged for the following Saturday, June 19. 
Entries close at noon the previous day. Further 
regattas for motor boats have been arranged 
for July 3 and July 17, details of which will 
be announced later. The Royal Motor Yacht 
Club will hold the Eliminating Trials, for the 


Entries for the first regatta. 


A “SPECIAL” 


Fitted with a seven-seater open touring body, built by Park, Ward and 
This car is under shipment to Messrs. H. C. Christiansen, Copen~ 


AN 


DAIMLER 45-H.P. CHASSIS 


hagen, Denmark 


INTERESTING PHOTOGRAPH 


Showing the birthplace of the late Andrew Carnegie at 
No. 2, Moodie Street, Dunfermline, with an R.F.C. Crossley 


in the foreground. 


magnate was born is the one on the left of the picture 


The cottage in which the famous steel 
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purpose of selecting the British team of 
three boats, in Osborne Bay on July 28. 
Entries for the Eliminating Trials close 
at noon on July 1. There will be an 
entrance fee of £20, which will be re- 
turnable in the event of the entrant 
competing in the trials. As has 
already been stated, the races for the 
British International Trophy commence 
on August 10. The further entry of 
Miss Detroit V., recently notified by the 
representative body in America, is made 
on behalf of the Detroit Gold Cup 
Committee, and not the Miss Detroit 
Power Boat Association as previously 
announced. 


* * * 


@r5 more seekers after health, rest, and 
recreation can revisit the ancient town 
of Spa (Belgium), which, as a holiday centre, 
offers a range of attractions unrivalled all over 
Europe. To the glamour of bygone times has 
been added the more vital interest of modern 
history. Spa-was invaded on August 4, 1914, 
and transformed by the German medical staff 
into a huge sanatorium. In March, 1918, it 
became the abode of the German G.H.Q., and 
on November 7, 1918, the procession of white- 
flagged motor cars went out bound on their. 
errand of submission. From Spa, on the 
evening of November 9, William Hohenzol- 
lern fled, having signed his abdication at the 
Hotel Britannique, and from November, 1918, 
to July, 1919 the International Armistice Com- 
mission held its sessions inthis town. Though 
far more fortunate than most towns subjected 
to German invasion, Spa did not escape scot- 
free, but by dint of hard work and unfailing 
application the damage has been repaired ; the 
baths are in order, the hotels have been re- 
decorated and refurnished, and everything has 
been done to make ‘the ‘‘ Queen of Europe’s 
watering-places '’ worthy of her reputation, 


Beauty, Power and 
Speed are combined 
in the luxurious 
“Paige.” Under all 
conditions, on the 
level or as a hill- 


climber, the 30-35 h.p. 
Sports Model (with full 
electrical equipment) 
is the ideal car—swift, 
silent 


and reliable. 


Immediate delivery of 
Sports Models or 
7-seater Touring Cars, 


Illustrated specifications 
of Paige models sent on 
request. 


LARCHMONT MOTORS 
LIMITED (Dept. 5) 
119, Mount St., Berkeley Square, 
London, W.1. 


Sole Concessionnaires 
for the United Kingdom. 


Jer Spoed 


and Ironmongers, 
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Your Insurance Policy 
won't put the Fire out 


NSURANCE will not save your car, neither can it replace it 
in these days of advanced prices and delayed delivery. Your 
best fire policy is to instal the Pyrene Fire Extinguisher. 


Y installing Pyrene you can save your car and 20 °/, of the Fire 
Rate of your Motor Insurance Premium. 
allowed by the Excess Insurance Co., Ltd., 1, Royal Exchange 
Avenue, London, E.C., to motorists carrying Pyrene. 
obtainable through any Lloyd’s Broker. 
Sold by all leading Stores, Garages 
in Brass or 
Nickel-plated, filled & with Bracket 


The PYRENE Co. I .td., 9, Grosvenor Gdns, London, S.W. 1. 


Tel.: ‘‘ Pyrenextin, Sowest, London."’ 


This rebate is 


Policies are 


Write To-day for our Illustrated 
Pambhiet ‘* THE PROTECTION . 
OF MOTOR VEHICLES.” 


Height, 14 ins. 
Diameter, 3 ins. 


"Ph : Vie ia 8592 (4 lines). 
hone: Victoria (4 lines Weight, 6 Ibs. 


Fire Extinguisher /f, 
KILLS FIRE Y, 
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HE seven-fingered Safety Tread of 

the Goodrich Tyre makes the motorist 

master of his car under all road con- 

ditions. He can drive with perfect 
confidence on the greasiest surfaces with- 
out fear of skidding. 


Are you riding on Goodrich Tyres ? 
If not, fit Goodrich and make sure of 
Safety, Mileage and Economy. 


ree 


Safety 
Tread 


TYRES 


THE B.F. GOODRICH CO. LTD., 
117-123 Golden Lane, London, E.C.1. 
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Syiile =shrewdest judges in the motor 
world to-day are investing in -the 
BRITISH ENSIGN 38°4 Six-Cylinder 


Chassis. 


Given with each ENSIGN Chassis is a guarantee for: 
five years, including benefits of Free Inspection Service 
in the United Kingdom. 


You are invited to write for an illustrated booklet containing full 
particulars. Sent free on application to— 


BRITISH. ENSIGN MOTORS LTD., 


Hawthorne Road, Willesden Green, 
London, N.W. 10 


j.C.F. E6. 
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after Ranelagh Show, and few people, except those who 
have themselves organised and run a championship show, 
realise what an immense amount of work there is to be 
done, quite apart from the despatching of the prize money. Every- 
thing, however, seems satisfactory, and up to date not a single 
prize-winner has been objected to—almost a record, we should 
think, with such a large entry. The ‘“‘gate” was so satisfactory 
that the executive are considering the possibility of reverting to a 
two-day show, as so many people complained that at Ranelagh 
there was no time after the judging was over either to chat with 
friends or see the dogs on the benches. We understand that Sir 
George Hastings has promised Miss Desborough that he will do 
his best to have the judging rings on the grass should the show 
be again held at Ranelagh. Of course, in these days of inflated 
prices, it would be impossible to run a show of this class at a 
profit, but Miss Desborough had no difficulty in securing an ample 
guarantee, so that the Association has all the prestige of its plucky 
venture, and is secure from loss. 
* * * 
[he day on which these notes should appear (providing 
they are not wiped out by a ruthless editor! !) the féte 
of Our Dumb Friends League will be opened at the Horti- 
cultural Hall, Westminster, and we hope that all animal-lovers 
will either contrive to visit it or send a contribution to the 
secretary, Mr. Arthur Coke, 58, Victoria Street, S.W. The 
L.K.A. has a miscellaneous stall, at which Miss Desborough is 
hoping to do a brisk trade. Mr. Coke asks us to mention that 
as there will not be room in the Horticultural Hall for the 
“collecting dogs’’ which were such a popular feature of the 
féte when held at the Botanic Gardens, he is issuing special 
collecting cards for people to collect in their dog’s name. He 
is anxious to place 200 of these cards ; will not dog-lovers write 
to him for some of them ? 
* * * 
M iss H. Bullough sends us a most interesting account of her 
mother Lady Bullough’s fox-terrier, which she has 
successfully trained as an ‘‘assistant gardener.’’ He goes in 
harness, and pulls a ‘‘sledge,’’ z.e., a box containing garden 


M = DESBOROUGH has had a busy week “clearing up ” 
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“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “Doggy” World. : 


ROSY RAPTURE 


tools, etc. ‘‘ He seems to enjoy the work,’’ writes Miss Bullough, 
‘“and follows my mother and myself all round the garden. If we 
want a tool we say ‘ Whoa!’ and Jonah stops at once, and we get the 
desired implement.” Miss Bullough instances this as showing that 
dogs can be of real use, and she also believes that it benefits them 
by exercising their muscles. Fox-terriers are, perhaps, one of the 
sharpest and most intelligent breeds. 
ta & * 
M:: Killick sends us some pretty pictures of her prize Schip- 
perkes. The little bitch, Champion Rosy Rapture, has 
only been to nine shows on account of the war, but has already 
won five challenge certificates. She is by Grizzly Bear ex Cham- 
pion Pippin, and was bred by Mrs. Killick. She has won dozens of 
first prizes and many specials, and at Manchester last year beat the 
dog champion for the special for best in the show. On May 5, at 
Bath, she took challenge certificate. and two first prizes, four 
specials, and the Hurst Cup for the best in the show of her breed. 
At Ranelagh, May 19, she again won the challenge certificate, two 
firsts, and many specials. In addition to this she is a wonderful 
1 mother, and recently had a most promising litter of puppies. 
Grizzly Bear, her sire, is wonderful in type, and has about the 
best head of any of his breed now being shown ;. but unfortu- 
nately he is so timid that he never does himself justice in the 
ring, and isseldom exhibited. He took the challenge certificate 
at the Kensington Canine Society's Show last March, and has 
won many firsts and specials. His services at stud are much 
in request, as he is a consistent sire of winners. It seems 
strange that Schipperkes are not more popular as pets, for 
they are faithful and affectionate, and very quick and 
intelligent. CARLO F, C. CLARKE. 


AA EY, attractive programme is being arranged for the matinée 

at the Palace Theatre on Tuesday, June 29, in aid of 
the National Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, 
and should be the means of considerably helping the society 
to carry On its good work. H.M. Queen Alexandra and H.R.H. 
Princess Victoria have given their patronage, and a number 
of very prominent people are included in the list of vice- 
patronesses,and on the executive and general committees. 


“ECIRUAM” 


| 
| 
| 


SMART 
_ SUMMER 
GOWNS 


our own 
exclusive 
styles. 


from 
34 Gns. 


No. 408. 


New model Eci- 
ruam Gown with 


‘THE’ 


: SUBLIME PORT 


Matured by marry years 
Storage inthe Wood. 


Thin and practically invisible 


AN ENORMOUS ECONOMY, WILL 
SAVE YOU POUNDS IN A YEAR. 


Phillips’ 
‘Military’ 


make one pair of boots 
last the time of three 


PER DOZEN 


H.R.WILLIAMS « C° 


HENLEY - ON - THAMES. 


On high ground, 250 ft. above the river. 


For SALE by Private Treaty, a compact 
and well-built Country Residence contain- 
ing 4 reception rooms and 17 bed and dressing 
rooms, with suitable gardens and outhouses, 
standing in the centre of a small park embrac- 
ing 50 acres, to which is attached a model 
farmery. Entrance lodge and long drive to 
house. One mile from Henley station. 


Price £12,000. 


Apply to Messrs. SIMMONS & SONS, Henley- 
cn-Thames; or Messrs. ALEX. H. TURNER 
& CO., 69, South Audley Street, W. 1. 


6 LIME STREET 
LONDON.E.C. 


The Motor Housing | 
Problem ! 


You have waited a long time for your 
car—make sure it does not lack a home 
when delivered. Get a Browne & Lilly 
Motor House now and give your car a 
shelter worthy of it. Prices £20 to £200. 


Write for Free Illustrated Catalogue, which gives 
particulars of all kinds of Portable Buildings. 


BROWNE & LILLY, Ltd., 


Manufacturers and Exporters, 
THAMES SIDE, READING. 


- per set 


Fortify 
your | 
Boots: 
THE EVAN WILLIAMS ORICINAL 


ECIRUAM, LTD., 


43, SOUTH MOLTON ST., LONDON, W.1 
Slight extra 


Specialists in Gowns with Simplified | : ie 
Fastenings and Maternity Clothes. | ; 


kilted frills. 
Made in Chiffon, 
Taffeta, Satin, 
Crépe de Chine 3 
and Foulard. 3 
93 Gns. 
i SOLES & HEELS 
Tailored cae Mee ott ale 
Costumes +) Tadies’™ =) 3/= 
trom : per set. 
8} : 
aeast8 a The Ladies’ sizes 
: are suitable for 
: Boys and Girls. 
Write for : 
Illustrated i HEELS ONLY 
Catalogue : Men’s Stout, 2/- 
Post Free. 2 » Light, 1/6 
= Ladies’ - 1/- 
: per pair. 


easier and keep feet dry in 
Excellent for . 
Phillips’ Patents, Ltd 
Old 


Slip. 
Pp St., London, E 


Feseweserseees seeeee Pree sseeeeecscnee Se ee eee eneeneeeeeeessecesnsesssssessossssuneses . 


FROM ALL i 
BOORMLGERE: q They make walking much 
wet 


PRODUCED TH HENNA CULT, 


Interesting Booklet post free on request, 


MAISON T, CHAVENTRE, 
289, Oxford St., London, W.1, 


weather. 
general 


fixing. wear. Never 


i? Men’s LIGHT-WEIGHT for SUMMER WEAR 4/6 
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Hamptons’ 
‘“Penshurst”’ Bedstead, 


design as illustrated herewith, 
of oak, fumed to a pleasing 
antique shade. 3 ft., fitted 
sanitary steel sides £6 2 O 


3ft. Box Spring Mattress, 
top stufted wool £5 5 0 


3ft. Hair sang) Wool Mat- 
tress . 200 


3ft. Feather Bolster 19 0 


1 Feather Pillow, 29in. by 
20in. 18 0 


4ft. 6in. fitted sanitarv 
steel sides ... £7. 5 0 


4ft. 6in. Box Spring Mat- 
tress, top stuffed wool 
£7 11 0 


4ft. 6in. Hair and Wool 
Mattress ... £7 5 0 
4ft. 6in. Feather Bolster, 
£1 10 0 


2 Feather Pillows, 29in. 
by 20in. at 18/- £116 0 


Better Value cannot be Procured. 


HaMPIONS 


Decorators | Decorators : Furnishers | 
PALL MALL EAST, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


Hamptons pay carriage to any Railway Station in Great Britain. 


N tennis a good return is 
essential all through the 
game, if you are to win 
through. So it is in everything 
else. 

For the smoker, the best return 
he can get for his money is a 
packet of TURF “‘Big.” Ask 
those who smoke them. They 
will tell you that TURF are of 
unrivalled quality, being made 
exclusively of the finest Old Belt 
and East Carolina Virginia Leaf. 


Turf Big - 20—1/5 
Turf Derby - 20—1/3 


“ Of all Tobacconists.” 


ms 


VIRGINIA 


CIGARETTES. 


Alexander Boguslavsky, Ltd., 
55, Piccadilly, W, 


y 
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By Made 
ARYS, from the 
3, Rue de la prescription of 


Paix, Paris. Dr. Reymondon. 


Beauty is as Beauty does 


For a woman there is no luxury equal to the 

consciousness that her complexion is in perfect 

condition. To keep it so the famous Créme 

_ Teindelys is renowned throughout France for 

the remarkable clearness and brilliance it 
imparts to the skin. 


CREME TEINDELYS ... per jar 3/6 
POUDRE TEINDELYS ... per box 3/- 
FOXEPROM se ree ee. per bole Ali) = 
PREMIER OUI... _ ... per bottle 11/- 


To be had from 
SELFRIDGE’S 


and all leading stores and chemists. 


Wholesale: 7, Paddington Street, London, W. 1. 
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R. Jhalbhoy 
A PAPERCHASE IN KARACHI 


In the ** mysterious East,’ when they have not got any hounds, they organise things called paperchases, which often beat any fox-catching sideways 
for hideous risks. The above group was taken after a very cheery paper hunt at Karachi 


The names are as follows: Back row (right to left)—Mr. Kennedy, Mr. Travers, Mr. Thubron, Cs Wits Palmer, Major Forteath, Mr. Acott, Mr. Elphinston, Captain Handcock, 
Mr. Elrington, Mr. Dixon, Captain Porteous, Mr. Joyce, Colonel Loch, ——, Mr. Wiseman, ——, Mr. Garland, Captain Robertson, Captain Phillips, Mr. Finlayson, Captain 
Smith, Mr. Knowles, Mr. Nicholson, Mr. Hebeler, Major Verney; third row—Mrs. Lang, Mrs. Thubron, Mrs. Forteath, Mrs. Avrie, Mrs. Elphinston, Mrs. Travers, Mr. Macdonald, 
Mrs. Gilks, Mrs. Morris, Miss Kennedy, Mrs. Nicholson, Mrs. Dixon; second row—Mr. Hearson, Colonel ‘Chalmers, Captain Forteath, Miss Celia Anderson, Mrs. Anderson, 
Mrs. Handcock, Miss Kelly; front row—Captain Edelston, Major Faunce, Captain Stephens, Colonel Millbourne, Mrs. Faunce, Miss Lang, Mrs. Edelston, Major Lang (Master 

of the Hunt), Major Snelling, Mr. Bell, Mr. Marshall, Mr. Gilks 


Why Discard Your 
Old Suit or Overcoat 


because it is stained—soiled—with linings 
burst, cuffs fraying and trousers cutting at 
foot? Such a garment can still be put into 
excellent serviceable condition by the 
Franco-Barbe Cleaners and skilled Tailors. 


Don't hesitate to submit any Suit or Overcoat, no matter how far it has 
apparently gone. Post to Dept. T.W., Castlebank Dyeworks, with your instruc- 
tions regarding cleaning and repairing. In a few days a pro-forma invoice is 
sent. Minor repairs. such as burst seams—missing buttons and hanging tags 
replaced—are done free of charge. 
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Ask for Fleur-de-Lys, i iy, i it ant ul Iyuildy KY . 
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Snow-white, 


smooth and creamy is 0 f, 
Klenzo. It polishes the “ 

enamel and protects " 

the teeth from 

bacteria and 

decay. 


The 


for miles and _ sheed. 


brand you need 


KLENZO 


freshens the mouth 
and frees it from all stale 
secretions. Get a tube 


heTOR to-day from the Rexall 
ANGLO-M EXICAN Ve Chemist in your town. 
i. E Satisfaction or money returned. 
Betnoleum oo ame oS \ | » h If you do not know the address of your 
Kerosene and Spirit Dept., bore! \ nearest Rexel Chemist we will bepicasea 
i i FE to send name on request. rite to 
es elas) cue Fondor, eer 2 SP rR {sv ihe United Drug Co., Liverpool. 
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